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ST£RN£'s LETTMRS 



FRIENDS. 



yES ! -I will ' fteal from the vorlJ, and not & 
babbling tongue Ihall tell where I am 

£cIio fhall not fo much as whifper my hiding 
place — Suffer thy imagination topaint it as a little 
fun- gilt cottage on the fide of a romantic hill — 
rfoll thou think I will leave love and friendthip 
4>ehind me ? No ! they Ifaall be my companions 
in folitudc, for they will Tit down and rife up 

with me in the amiable form of my L we 

will be as merry and as innocent as our firfl: pa- 
rents in Paradifc, before the arch £cnd entered 
that undefcribabiefcene. . 

* Mn. Ltdia Sxekhi Medalli itiformi u>, tkii this and 
tbe three following Leltenwere written bj her bther to Mi& 
Sterne nfaen Ike wig id StjffbrdOiirc, before her marriage lo 
faim ; and ailtli, that Ihe publllbei ihem " in juftice to Mr. 
Sierne'i delicate rtelingi," aad that ",» goodheart brettbet in 
ncrj Um of than." 

B2 



4 STERNE'e LETTERS 

The Idndeft affeft'ions will have room to (hoot 
and expand in our retirement, and produce fuch 
fruit, as madnefs, and envy, and a^ibition hare 
always killed in the bud. — Let the hutnantenlpeit 
and hurricane rage at a didance, the defolation 
is beyond the horizon of peace. — My L. has fcen 
a Polyanthus blow in December — fame friendly 
wall has fhcltered it from the biting wind. — No 
planetary influence fhall reach us, but that which 
prefides over and dieriflics the fwceteft flowers, 
Godpreferve us, how delightful this profpcft in 
idea ! We will build, and we will plant, in our 
own way — ^^fimplicity (hall not be tortured by 
art — We will learn of Nature how to live 
ftie fliall be ouralchymill, to mingle all the good 

of life into one falubrious draught. The 

gloomy family of care apd diftruft ihall be ba- 
nifhcd from our dweUing, guarded by thy kind 

and tutelar deity wcwiU ling our choral f on gs 

of gratitude, and rejoice to the end of our pil- 
grimage- 
Adieu, my L ! — Return to one who languiflies 
for thy fociety. 

L.Stekme. 



TO THE SAM£. 



Y^ 



7 OU bid me tell you, my dear L. how I bore 
_ you^ departure for &.- — , and whether the 
valley where D'Eilella Hands, retains ftill its looks 
—or i,'I think the rofesor jeflamines fmell asfweet 
as when you left it — Alas ! every thing has now 
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loft its relldi, and look ! The hour you left D'Ef- 
t;l!a I took to my bed— I was worn-out with 
fevers of all kinds, but moft by that fever of the 
heart with which thou knoweft well I have been 
waftinf; thefe two years — and Ihall continue waf- 
ting till you quit S — . The gooii Mifs S — from 
the forebodings of the bell of hearts, thinking I 
WIS ill, infiftet! upon my going to her. What 
can be the caufc, my dear L, that I never have 
been able to fee the face of this mutual friend, 
but I feel myfelf rent to pieces ? She made me 
ftay an hour with her, and in that fiiort fpace I 

burfl into tears a dozen different times and 

in fuch affediionate guils of pafllon, that flie was 
conftrained to leave the room, and fympathize in 
her drefling room — I have been weeping for you 

both, faidlhe, ina tone of the fweeteft pity 

For poor L's heart, I have long known it her 

anguilh is as (harp as yours — her heart as lender 
■^her- conftancy as great — her virtues as heroic 
— Heaven brought you not together to be tor- 
mented. I co'uM only anfwer her with a kind 
look, and a heavy f'gfi — and returned home to 
your lodgings (which I have hired 'till your re- 
turn) to rcfign myfelf to mifery Fannf hatji 

prepared me a fupper — Oie is all attention to mc 
— bi« I fat over it with tears ; a bitter fauce, my 
L. but I could eat it with no other — for the mo- 
ment fhc began to fpread my little table, my 
heart fainted within me. — One folitary plate, one 

knife, one fork.onc glafs ! -I g;ive a tlioufand 

penGve, penetrating looks at the chair thou hadft 
fo often graced in thofe quiet and fentJmental 

repafts then laid down my knife and fork, and 

took out my handkerchief, and clapped it aero fa 

my face, and wept like a chUd. 1 do fo this 

B3 
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very moment, my L. for as I take up my pen my 
poor piiffe quickeni, my pale face glows, and 
tear^ are trickling down upon the paper, ai I 
trace the word Ir— — . O thou t bleflcd in thy- 
fclf, and in thy virtues — bicfled to all that know 
thee — to me moft fo, becawfe more do I 4now of 
thee than all thy fe». This is the philtre, my L." 
by which thou haft charmed me, and by which 
tnou wilt hold me thine whijft virtue and faith 
hold this world* together. This, my friend, is the 
plain and fimple magick by whichltold Mifs— — — 
I have won a place in thatheartof thine, on which 
■ I depend fo fatisfied, that time, or diltance, or 
diange of every thing which might alarm the 
hearts of little men, create no uueafy fufpence 

in mine— Waft thou to ftay in S thefefcren 

years, thy friend, though he would grieve, fcomi 

to doubt, or lobe doubted 'tis the only ejcep- 

tion where fecurity is not the parent of danger. 
I told you poor Fanny was all attention to me 
finccyour departure — contrites every day bring- 
ing in the name of L. She told me laft night 
(upon giving me fome hariffiorn) Ihe had obferv- 
ed my illnefs began the very day of your depart- 
ure for S ! that I had never held up mf 

hcadyhadfeldom, or fcarcc ever fmiled, had fled 
from all foctely — that Ihc verily believed I waft 
broken-hearted, for (he had never entered die 
room, or paffed by the door, but (he heard me 
figh heavily — that I neither ate, orflept, or took 
pleafure in any thing as before j — judgcthcn, my 
L. can ihc valley look fo well — or the rofesand 
jeffamines fmell fo fweet as heretofore ? Ah mc 1 
But adieo— the vefp^r bell nils me from thee to. 
my God ! 

L. Sterk*. 
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To TtlE SAME. 

TJEFORE now my L. has lodged anindlftmcnt 

Jj againft me in the high court of Friendlhip— 
I plead guilty to the charge, and entirely fubmit 
to the mercy of that amiable tribunal. — Let thi» 
mitigate my punlfhment, if it vijl not CKpiaie my 
tranfgreffion — do not fay that I ihall offend again 
in the fame manner, though a too eafy pardon 
fometimes occafions arcpetition of the fame faults 
A mifer fays, Though I do no good with my mo- 
ney to-day, to-morrow fhall be marked withfomc 
deed of beneficence. The libertinefayB, Let mc 
enjoy this week in forbidden and luxurious plea- 
fures, and the next I will dedicate to ferious 
thoughtand rcBeflion. The gamefter fays, Let 
ine have one more chance with the dice, and I 
will never touch thera more. The knave ofe- 
very profeHion wilhes to obtain but independency 
and he will become an honell man. ' The female 
coquette triumphs in tormenting her inamorata, 
for fear, after marriage, he ihould not pity her. 

Thy apparition of the fifth inftant {for letters 
may almoft be called fo) proved more welcome, 
as I did not cxpeft it. Oh ! my L — , thou art 
kind indeed to make an apology for me, andtho* , 
neverwiltalTuredlyrcpent of on'e adlof kindneii 
— for being thy debtor, I will pay thee with inter- 
eft. Why does my L. complain of the defertion 
of friends ? ^Where does the human being 

^^ .Co„„o 
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live that will not join in this complaint ? — It is a 
common obfervaeion, and perhaps too true, that 
matried people feldom extend their regards be- 
yond their own firc-fidc. There is fuch a thing 

as parfimony in e(leem,as well as money yet 

as the one colls nothing, it might be be(lowc<l 
with the more iiberallty. We cannot gather 
grapes from thorns, fo we muft not expert kind 
attachments from, perfons who are wholly folded 
up in felfilh fghcmes. I do not know whether 

I mod defpife or pity fuch chara£lers Nature 

never madean unkind creature — ill ufageandbad 
habits have deformed a fair and lovely creation. 

MyL! — thou, art furrounded by all the me- 
lancholy gloom of winter; wert thou alone, the 
telirement would be agreeable. Difappointed 
ambition might envy fuch a retreat, and difap- 
pointed love would feek it out. Crouded towns, 
and bufy focieties, may delight the unthinking 
and the gay— but folitude is the heft nurfe of 
wifdom. MeChinks I fee my contemplative girl 
now in the garden, watching the gradual ap- 
proaches of fpring. Doft not thou mark with 
delight the firit vernal buds ? The fnow-drop and 
primrofe, thefe early and welcome vifitors, fpring 
beneath thy feet. Flora and Pomona already 
confiderthee as their handmaid} and in a little 
time will load thee with their fweeteft bleffings. 
The featheied race are all thy own, and with 
them untaught haimonywilllbon begin to cheer 
thy morning and evening walks. Sweet as this' 

riiay be, return return the birds of Tork- 

fWrc will tunc their pipes, and lingas melodioufly 
Wihof? of StafForddiire. 
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Adieui my beloved L ! Thiiie too much 

for my/iiflic. 

L. Sterni-:. 



I HAVE offended Iier whom I fo tenderly love f 
What could tempt lue to it ! But if a bsg- 
gar was to knock at thy gate, wouldft thou not 
open the door, and be melted with comp^lFion .^ 
I know thou wouUnt, for Pity has erected a 
temple in thy bofom. Sweetcft and bell of all 
Kumanpaffions ! Jet thy web of tendernefa cover 
the penlive form of affliclion, and foften the dark- 
eftfliades of mifery i I have rti-canfidered this 
apology, and, alas ! what will it atcompiiih ? 
Arguments, however finely fpun, can never 

change the nature of things Very true 

fo a truce with them. 

I have loll a very valuable friend by a fad ac- 
cident, and what is worfe he has left a widow 
and (iTe young children to lament this fudden 
ftroke. — If real ufsfulnefs and integrity of heart 
could have fecured him from this,hisfritnds would 
not now be mourning his untimely fate. Thefe 
dark and feemingly cruel difpenfations of Pro- 
vidence often make the beft of hnmari hearits 
complain. Who can paint the diftrefsof an af- 
fe£lionate mother, made a widow in a moment, . 
weeping in bitrernefs over a numerous, helplefs, 
and fatherlefs ofKpring 1 — God ! thefe are thy 
challifcments, and require (hard talk!) a pious 
acquiefcence. 

B S 
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Forgive me this dlgreffion, and allow me to 
drop a tear OTer a departed fiiend ; and what is 
more czcdient, an honcft man. My L ! thou 
wilt feci all that kindncfs can infpire in the death 

of ■, The event was fudden-, and thjr gentle 

fpirit would be more alarmed on that account* 
But my L. thou haft: lefsto lament, as old age 
was creeping on, and her period of doing good^ 
and being ufeful, was nearly over. At (izty years 
of age the tenement gets fall out of repair, and 
the lodger with anxiety thinks of a diCcharge. In 
fach actuation the poet might well fay^ 

«Thc fouluncafy, &c." 

My L. talks of leaving the country — may ». 
kind angel guide thy Heps hither ! Solitude at 
length grows tircforae. Thou faycft thou wilt 
quit the place with regret — 1 think fo too. — Does 
not fomething uneafy mingle with the very rc- 
&c£tions of leaving it ? It is like parting with 
an old friend, whofe temper and company one 
has longbecn acquainted with, I think I fee you, 
looking twenty times a day at the houfe — almoft: 
counting .every brick and pane of glafs, and tflling- 
thematthe fame lime with a figh, you aregoing- 
toleave them. Oh happy modification of mat>.- 
ter! they will remain infenGble of thy lofs. But 
how wilt thou be able to part with thy garden i- 
— The rccolle£lion of fo many pleaGng walks 
mult have endeared it to you. The trees, the 
fhrubs, the flowers, which thou rearedft with thy 
own hands — will they not droop and fade away 
fdoner upon thy departure ? Who will be the 
fucceilbr to nuiie them in thy abfence ? Thou 
vilt leave thy name upon the myrtle-tice. I£ 
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trees, and fliTubs, and flowers, could compofe an 
elegy, I fhould expeA a very plaintive one upon 
this fubjc^. 

Adicu>adicu ! Believe me ever, ever thine, 

L. SteukE' 



To S C , Efq. 

It? DEAK FRIEND, Londoti, Chrittntafsdaf, 

T HAVE been in fuch a continual hurry fince 
I the moment I arrived here — what with my 
books and what with vifitors and vificings, that 
K was not in my power fooner to fit down and 
acknowledge the favour of your obliging letter, 
and to thank you for the moil friendly motives 
which lead you to write it. I am not much in 
pain upon what gives my kind friends at Stilling- 
ton fo much on the chapter of JVcju—becaufe aS 
the principal fatire throughout that part is level- 
ed at thofe learned Blockh — ds who, in all ages, 
have walled their time and much learning upon 
points as foolifh — it fiiifts off the idea of what you 

fear, to another point and 'tis thought here 

very good — 'twill pafs multer — I mean not with 
all — No — no ! I fhall be attacked and pelted, 
cither from cellars or garrets, write what I will— 
and befides, mult expeifl to have a parly againlt 
me of many hiindrcds — who either 'do not — or 
will not la4igh> Tis enough if I divide the world v 
tf leaft I will reft contented with it, 
B6 
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I widi you was here to fee what changes of 
looks anrt political reafoning hnve taken place in 
every company and.coffee-lioufe lince laft year j 
we ihaJlbefooii Prufliansand Anti-Pruffians, and 

B s and Anii-B s and thofe diftinfti- 

ons will j lift doaa well sa WJiig and Tory— and, 
for ought I know feive tic fame ends. The K- - 
fecms refolved to brin^ all things back to their o- 
riginal principles, and to Itop the torrent of cor- 
ruption and lazinefs He rifes every morning 

at fia to do bufincfs — rides out at eight to a mi- 
nute, returns at nine to give himfelf up to his 
people. By perfidinj;, 'tis thought he will oblige 

his M s and dependants to difpatch ajlairs 

with him many hours fooner than of hte— and 
'tis much to be queftioned w hether they M'ili not 
be enabled to wait upon him fooner by being frcc<i 
from long levees of their own;' aiid applications, 
which will in all likelihood be transferred from 
them dire£Hy to himfelf — the prefent fyftem being 
to remove that phalans of great people, which 
ftood betwixt the throne and the fubjedls, znd 
■ fuiftT them to have immediate accefs without the 
intervention of a Cabal — (this is the language of 
others) : however, the K. gives every thing him-- 
felf, knows every thing, and weif;hs every thing 
maturely, and then is inflexible— this puis old fta- 
gersofFtheirgamc — howit will end wc arc all in^ 
the dark. 

Tis fcar'd the war is quite over in Germany ; 
nercr was known fuch havock amongft troops — 
I was told yefterday by a Colonel from Germany, 
that out of two battalions of nine hundred men, 
to which he belonged, but feventy-one left I — 

P- F ^has fent word, 'tis faid, that he 

muft have fort^r thoufand men direftif fent to take- 
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i&e GcW — and with provifions for tliem too, for 
lie canbat fubfist tlicni fjr a forinij^Iit — I hope 
this will find yoii all got to York — I beg my com- 
pliments to the amiable Mrs Cnift, S;c. Sec., 
though ! purpofed going first to GolnCii Square, 
yet fare has thus lou^ Jirpof.;tl of me — fo 1 have 
ucver been able to fi;t a foot towardsthal quarter.. 
Iamdi:-.irSir, 
Yours affciH ionately 

L. yTEKXE.. 



LETrER vr., 

TO THE, SAME,, 



WY DEAB SIR,, 

IHAVEjiist time to acknowledge the favour- 
of yours, but not to get the two prints yoa 
mention — which fnall be fent you by next post — 
I have bought them and lent them to Mifs Gilbert, 
but will afluredly fend for them and inclofe them 
to you. — I will take care to get your pittores well 
copied, and at a moderate price. And if I can be 
of further ufe, I befeech you to employ me; and 
from time to time will fend you an account of 
whatever may be worth tranfmittirg.^ — The stream 
now fets in strong against the Gtrman.war. Loud 

complaints of — — making a trade of 

the war. Sec. Sec, Much expeifled from Lord 
G 's evidence to thefc matters, who is expec- 
ted every hour. The K- wins every day upon 
the people, fhews himfelf much at the play(but at 
np" opera) rides out with his brothers every morn- 
ing, half" an hour after feven till nine re- 
turns with them— fpeods an hour with them at 

u,5,™n -- CoOgic , 
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breakfafl: and chat— and then fits down to bii&~^ 
nefs- I never dined at home once (ince I arrt— 
vcd-»am fourteen dinners deep engaged juft novr, 
and fear matters will be worfe with me in that point 
than better — As to the main points in view, at " 
which you hint — all I can fay is, that I fee my 
way, and unlcfs old nick throws, the dice — thall^ 
in due time, come off winner., — Triftram will be 
out the twentieth. — There is a great rout made 
, about him before he enters the ftage— whether 
this will be of ufe or no I cannot fay^Some wita 
of the firft magnitude here, both as to wit and fta- 
tion, engage me fuccefs — time will fhew — Adieu- 
Dear Sir ! and with my compliments to Mrs> 
Croft, &c. 

I am your affeflionate 

and obliged 

L. Sternei. 



LETTER VIL 

TO THE SAME.. 



cfiAR snt, 

I THIS moment received the favour of your* 
kind letter. The letter in the Lady's Ma- 
gazine about me was wrote by the noted Dr. 

H , who wrote the rnfpeflor, and undertakes 

that Magazine The people of York arc very 

uncharitable to fuppofeany man fo grofs a beaft 

as to pen fuch a charafler of himfelf. ^Tn this 

great town no foul ever fufpeded it, for a tbou- 
fand reafons Could they fuppofe I {hou[d 
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Icfucba foolas tofall foul upon Dr. W n^ 

Bij beft friend, by Kprefentrng him fo weak a. 
itiiui-— (»: by telling fuch a lye of him ■■ i. a» 
Misgiving me a purfe to buy off his tutorlhip for 
Triltram !■—■■ or 1 fhould be fool enough to own 
Hind taken his purfe for that purpofe ! 
Tou muEt know there is a quarrel between Dr. 

H— and Dr. M y, who was the pfayficiatt 

meant at Mr. C S 'sand Dr. H— — has 

changed the place on purpofe to give M y a. 

lick. Now that converlation (though perhaps. 

true) yet happened at another place, and with 
another phyfician ; which I have contradicted in 

this city for the honour of my friend M y,. 

all which (hews the abfurdlty of Yoik creduhty 
and nonlenfc. Bclides, the account is full ojf 
falflioodE. ' Firft, with regard to the place of 

my birth, which was at C , irr Ireland 

Theftory of a hundred pounds to Mrs. W — , 

not true, or of 3. penfion promised ; the merit of 

which I difclaimcd and indeed there arc fo 

Biany other things fo untrue, and unllLely to 
conic from me, that the worft enemy I have here 
never hada fufpicion^^— andto end allDr. H— 
owns the paper.. 

I fhall be down before May is out 1 preach' 

before the Judges on Sunday my fcrmons^ 

come out on Thurfday after and I purpofe 

the Monday at fartheit after that to fet out for 

Yolk 1 have bought a pair of horfes for that 

jurpofe— — My beft refpefts to your lady - 



Toui moft obliged and faithful 
h. Sts&ne* 
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P. S. I beg pardon for this hafty fcrawl, hay- 
ing come from a. concert where the D of Y — 

Etrforiiici) 1 have received great notice from 
i in, and lall wec^ had the honour of fuppinjj 
with him. 



LETTER. Vni. 

TO THE SAME.. 



HEAR SIR, 

SINCiil had the honour of your obliging let- 
ter, nothing has happened or been laid one 
u.iy, wliich hus not been conttadi<Sed the next j 
fo having little certain to write, I h;ive forbore 
writing at all, in hopes every day of fomclhing 
worth fiUingup a leiter. Wc had the greatelfc 
cxpetlarions yellcrday that ever were raifed, of a 

pitchird bjtde in the H ofC— — — , where 

Mr P was to have entered and thrown 

down the gauntlet, in defence of the German 

war. -^— There never was fo full a houte 

the gallery full to the top- 1 wjs there all the ■ 

day When,lo! apolitical fit of thcgout leiz- 

ed tlic great combatant he entered not the, 

lifts B gut up, and begged the Houfe, 

as he faw not his right honourable friend there, 
to put off the debate — It could not be done ; fo. 

B rofc up, and made a moit long, paiTioiiate, , 

incoherent fpeech, in defence of tlie Germanic- 
war — but very fcvere upon the uoiruga! manner 
it was carried on— in which he addreifcd himfeif 

principally to the C of the E , and laid 

him on terribry. It fecmstije Chancery ofHa- 
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nover had laiil out 350,000 pounds on account, 

and brought in our freafury debtor and the 

grand debate was for an hoiicll examination of 
the particulars of this extravagant account, and 

for vouchers to auihentical? it. L an- 

fwcred U very rationally and cooily— Lord 

N. Tpoke long Str F. D ^maintained the 

German war was tnoft pernicious — Mr. C , 

of Surry, fpoke well again ft the :iccount, with 

fome others — L. B n at lad got up, and 

fpoke half an hour with grear plainnefs and tem- 
per — explained a great many hidden fprings re- 
lating to thefe accounts in favour of the late K.^ 
and told two or three -con ver fat ions which had 
pafled between the K. — and himfelf relative to 
thefe cs'pences — which call: great honour on the 
K's. charafler. This was with regard to the mo- 
ney the K. ha<f fccretiy furnifiicd out of his poc- 
ket to leflcn the account of the Hanover-fcore 
brought us to djfcharge. 

B d and B n abufed al! who fought for 

peace, and joined in the cry for it ; and B d 

added, that the reafons of wifhing 3 peace now, 
were the fame as at the peace of Utrecht — that 
the people behind the curtain> could not both 
maintain the war and their places too^ fo were for 
making another facrifice . of the nation to iHeii 
own intereils. — After all — the c>y for a peace ia 
fo general, that it will certainjy end in one. Now 
formyfelf.— 

One half of the town ahufe my book, as bitter- 
ly as the other half cry it up to the flcics— the belt 
is, they abufc and buy it, and at fuch a rate, that 
we are going on with a fecond edition as faft as 
polTible. 
-■ I am going down for a day or two with Mr.^ 
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Spcnccrto Wimbledon. On Wcdncfday there it 

to be a Rraiid aflembly at Lady N , I have 

enquired every where about Stephen's affair, and 
can hear nothing — My friend Mr. Charles T — 
will be now Secretary of War — he bid me with 
him joy of it, though not in poffeflion. — I will 
aft him — and depend, my mod worthy friend, 
that you (hall not be ignorant of what I learn from 
him — ^Believe mc ever, ever. 

Tour's, 



LETTER XU 

TO THE SAME. 



MT DSAR Sift, 

A STRAIN which I got 10 my wriff by k 
terrible fall prevented my acknowledging 
vouTof yourobligmg letter. I went yefter- 

day morning to breafcfaft with Mr V , who 

is a kind of right hand man to the Secretary, on 

Eurpofe to enquire about ihe propriety, or fcaC- 
ility, of doing what you wifh mc — and he has 
told me an anecdote which,, had you been here, 
would, I think have made it wifer to have defer- 
red fpeaking about the affair a month hence than 
now; it is this — You mull know that the num- 
bers of officers who have left iheir regiments in 
Germany for the pleafurss of the town, have befen 
3 long topic for merriment ; as you -fee them ia 
St. James's cofiee-houre,and the park,everyltour, 
enquiring, open mouth, how things go od in Ger- 

u,5,™n -- CoOgic 
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nan^, and what news ?^ when they fliould have 
been there to have furniflied news themrdves — 
But th^ wotfl: part has been, that many of them 
have left their brother- officers on their duty, and 
in all the fatigues of it, and have come with no 
end but to make friends (o be put unfairly over 
the beads afihme who were left riiking their lives. 
In this attempt there have been fome but too fuc- 
cefsful, which has juftly raifcd ill-btood and com- 
plaints from the officers who ftaid behind — the up- 
fliot has been, that they have every foul been or- 
dered off, and woe be to him ('tis faid) whofhall 
befoundiiftening.tJowjufl to mention our friend** 
cafe whild this cry is on foot, 1 think would be 
doing more hurt than good -, but if you think 
otherwifc, I will^^o withal! my heart and men- 
tion it to Mr. T — , for to do more I am too in- 
confiderable a perfon to pretend to. — You made 
me and my friends here very merry with the ac- 
counts current at York, of my being forbid the 
Court — but they do not confider what a conlider- 
able perfon they make of me, when they fuppoCe 
either my going or my not going there, is a point 
that ever enters the K's head — and for thofe a- 
bout him, I have the honour either to (land fo per- 
fonally well known to them, or to be fo well rc- 
prefented by thofe of the firil rank, as to fear no 
accident of that kind. 

I thank God (B '3 excepted) I have never 

yet made afriend or coiinedlion I have forfeited 
or done aught to forfeit — but on the contrary, my 
true charaAer is belter underftood; and where 
I had one friend laft year who did me honour, I 
have three now — If my enemies knew that by 
this rage of abufe and ill will they were cffe^uaU 
ly fcrving the intcrefts both of myfclf and woiks 
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they would be more quiet but ithasbsen tlitr 

fate of my betters, who iwvc found that the way 
to fame is like the way to heaven ' ■■ througlx 

mucli tribulation .ind till I (hall have the 

honour to be as much mal-treated a,5 Ra'jclnis 
ami Swift were, [ mu^ coniinuc humble ; for I 
have not fijieii up the meafure of half thcii per- 

The Cjurt is turning topfy-turvy. Lord B— r, 

Ic premier Lord T 1 to be groom of 

the chambers in room of D of R d Lord 

H xto Ireland Sir F. D d in 

T 's place— P tfeems unmoved ^ 

peace inevifcible (locks rife the peers this 

moment kifling hands, &c- &c. (this week may- 
be chriftencd the Kifs-hawds Week) for a hun- 
dred changes will happen in confequence of thefe. 

Pray prefcnt my complim;:nrs to Mrs. C 

and all friends, and believe me, with the grcateft 
fidelity, 

Tour ever obliged 

L. Sterne. 

P. S. Is it not ftrange that Lord T 1 Oiould 

Juve power to remove the Duke of R d ? 

Pray when you have read this, fend the newL 
toMrs. Sterne. ',' ', 



LETTER X. 

TO ■rue SAMC. 
DEAR SIR, 

t RETURN you ten thoufand thanks Tor the 
favour of your letter — and the account you 
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jivc me of my wife and girl- IfawMr.Ch— y 
to night at Ranelagh, who tells me you ha+c in- 
oculated my friend Bobby. 1 heortiiy wifli him 
well through, and hope in Gnd all goes right. 

On Monday we fee out with a grand fetiiiue of 
Lord Rockingham's (in whofe fuite I move) for 
"Windfor — they have confrafted for fourteen hun- 
dred pounds for the dinner, to fome general un- 
dertaker, of which the K. 4ias bargained to pay 
one-third. Lord G S waslafi: Satur- 
day at the opera, fome fay with grear efiVomery 
• oiherswith great dejeftion. 

I have little news to add. There isa fliilling 

pamphlet wrote againft Trillram, 1 wilh they 

would write a hundred fuch- 

Mrs. Sterne fays her purfe is light ; will you, 
dear Sir, be fo good as to pay her ten guineas, 
and I will reckon with you when I have the plea- * 

fure of meeting you ? My bed compliments 

to Mrs. C. and all friends. ^Believe me, dear 

.Sir, your obliged and faithful 

L.Sterne. 



LETTER XI. 

■TO MRS. F . 



DEAR MiDAM, Tcri Tiie/day, Ncv. Ip. 

YOUR kind enquiries after my health deferve 
my beft thanks. What can give one more 
plcafure than the good wifties of thofe we value ? 
—I Jim forry you give fo bad an account of your 
own health, but hope you will find benefit from - 
tar-water — it has been of infinite fervice to me. 
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I f uppofc* my good lady, by what you fajr in youc 
letter** that I am bufy writing an excraordinary 
boolc,*' that your inteUigencc comes from York 
—the fountain head of chit-chat news— and— ^no 
matter. — Now for your delire of knowing the rea- 
fon of my turning author ! Why truly I am tired 
of employing my braine for other people's adraU' 
tage. — It 18 a foolifh faciificc I have made for 
feme years to ;ia ungrateful perfon. — I depend 
much upon the candour of the Fu'blic, but I fhall 
not pick out a jury to try the merit of my book 

amongft* *••••*, and till you read my Trif- 

tram, do not, like fome people condemn it. — 

Laugh I am fure you will at fome paffagea. ■-! 

bavchired a fmall houfcin the Mi n iter- Yard for 

my wife and daughter the latter b to begin 

dancing, &c. If I cannot lea»e her a fortune, I 

will at Icall give her an education. As I fliali 

publilh my works rcry foon, I (hall be in town by 
March, and (hall have the pleafure of meeting 
■with you — All your friends are well, and ever 
hold you in the fame eftimatton that your fincerc 
friend does. 

Adieu, dearladyt Believe me, with-every wiHi 
for your happinefa, your moft faithful, &c. 



D 



Jan. 30, ijSo. 
i7 ttifi heitumj is a muim 
which you bave^fo oftca of late urged 
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in cooTcifation, and in your letters' (but in your 
hftefpccUUf) with fuch fcrioufnefft and feveritjr 
^inli mc, as the fupporedlranrgreflbrof therule 
—that yvu have made mc at length as fenont 
mdievcrc as yourfclf: — but that the humourt 
fin have (birred up might not work too potently 
vithin me, I have waited four dayB to cool my- 
Cdf, before I ivould ict pen to paper to anfwer 
«nr "de mortuu nil niji booiun." I declare 
lEuTe conGdered the wifdom and foundation 
of it over and over again, as difpafhonatelj 
tod charitably as a good Chfillian can \ and, ax- 
ter all, I can find nothing in iti or make more of 
It] than anonfenfical lullaby of fame nurfe, put 
into I^tin by Tome pedant, to be chanted by fome 
'<n>ocrite to the end of the world, for the con* 
faktion of departing lecheii. It is, 1 own, Latin % 

ud I think that \» all the weight it has for, 

in plain Englifh, it is a loofe and futite poGtion 
<>clow 3L ditfiute — '< you are net to iptak any thing 

'fjhe 4tad but vihai it good." Why fo ?— 

Who faya fo ? Neither reafon or fcriptnre. 

Infpired authors have done otherwifc 

wd reafon and common fenfe tell me, that if the 
chaxafteTSof pail ages and men arc to be drawn 
^t all, they are to be drawn like themfelves j that 
U| wi^ their excellencies, and with their foibles 
— — and it is as much api^reof jullice to the 
Vorld, and to virtue too, to do the one, as the o- 
Aer. ' T he ruling paffioii tt les egarements du 
tKurarc the very things which mark and didin- 

guifhaman'g chua£ler } in which I would 

as foon leave out a man's head as his hobby-horfe. 
——However, if tike the poor devil of a painter 
«e muft conform to this pious canoOj de mortuUf 
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Wc: which I own has 4 fpicc of piety in the /buttd 
of it, and be obliged to paint both our angels 
and our devils out of tKe fame pot — I then infer 
that our Sydenhams ^nd Sangrados, Oui'Lucrc- 
tiasand Meflalains, our SDmmers atid our Bbling- 
brolcca, arc alike emiflcd to llatucs, and all the 
hiltorians or fatirids who have faid otherwise 
lince they depatted this life, froniSallull to S— e, 
arc guilty of the crimes you chaise me witft 
" cowardice and injiiftice." 

But why cowardice ? -"Becaufcit is not 

courage to attack a dead man vfha cannot defend 
himfelf." But why do you dofldrs of the fa- 
culty attack fuch a one with your indfion-knifc ? 

— Oh! for the good of the living Tis my 

plea ' ' -But \ have fomething more to fay in 

my behalf — and it is this 1 am not guilty of 

the charge though defenfible. I have not 

cut up Do£ior Kunaftrokius at all 1 have juft 

fcratched him — and that fcarce flcin-deep. . ■ - - 
I do him firft all honour fpeak of Kuna- 
ftrokius as a great man (be he who he will) 

and then molt diftantly hint at a droll foible in 

his charafter and that not firft reported 

(to the few who can even underftand the hint) 
by me but known before by every cham- 
ber-maid and footman within the bills of morta- 
lity.— But Kunaftrokius, you fay, was a great 

man. It is that very circumftance whiiA' 

makes the pleafantry for I could- name at this 

inftant a fcore of honeft gentlemen who might 
have done the very thing which Kunaftrokius did 
and feen no joke in it at all. As to the fail- 
ing of Kunaftrokius, which you fay can only be- 
imputed to his friends as a misfortune^— -I fee ! 
no thing like a misfortune in it to any friend or 

u,5,™n -- CoOgic 
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relation of Kunaflrokius — that Kunaflrokius u- 
pon occaHons Ihould fit with •"• •••■ and 
• «•***• 1 have put thefc ftars not to hurt 

wur vm-ji'ijt'/ lUiiracj If Kunaftrokius af- 
ter all is too facrcd HcharaflcT to be even fmilcd 
at, (vhich is all I have done) he has had better 
luck tfran his betters, In the f^mc page (with- 
out imputation of cowardice) I have faid as mucli 

ofa man of twice .his wifdom and thatis 

Solomon ; of whom I have made the fame remark, 

"that they were both greut men and like 

aii mortal men had each their ruling paflion." 

The confolation you give me, *' That my 

book however will be read enough to nnfwer mjr 

defign of railing a tax upon the public" is 

tery unconfotatory ^to fay nothi^'g how very 

mortifying ! ^By h n ! an author is worfe 

treated than a common •••♦•at this rate 

" you •will get a penny by vourjins, and that's enough. 

■ Upon this chapter let me comment.— 

That I propofed laying the world under contri- 
bution when I fet pen to paper is what I own j 

and I fnppofe I may be allowed to have thit view 
in my head in common with every other writer, 
to make my labour of advantage to myfeif. 

Donot you do the fame ? But I beg I may 

add.'^at whatever views I had of that kind, I 
bad otlicr views— ^ — -the firft of which was, the 
hopes of doing the world good by ridiculing 
what I thought defcrvingof it — • — or of diflervice 

to found learning, &c. How I have fucceed- 

ed my book muft fhew — and thia I leave entire- 
ly to the world but not to that little world 

ffyour mquaintanire, whofe opinion and fentiments 
you call the general opinion of the be(t judges 
■without exception, who all'affirm (you fay) that my 

Vol. VIII. C 
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book cannot be put into the hands of any wc»nan 
of charaEier. [I hope you except widows, doflox 

-^ for they are not all fo fqueamifh — but am 

told they arc all really of my party, in return for 
fomc good offices done their intcrclls in the 1 76tfi, 
page of my fecond volume) — But for the chaftc 

married, and c^iafte unmarried part of the fcx 

they mull not read my book ! Heaven forbid the 
flock of chadity fhould be tcdened by the Life 

and Opinions of Triftram Shandy ^yes, his 

Opinions ' ■ it would certainly debauch 'em ! 

God take them under his protc^lion in this fier^ 
trial, and fend us plenty of Duennas to watch the 
workings of their humours, till they have fafeljr 
got through the whole work. — If this will not be 
fufiicient, may wc have plenty of Sangrados to 
pourinplentyof cold water, till this terriblcfer- 

mentation is over. As for the numitmm in 

hcule, which you mention to me a fecond timC( 
I fear you think me very poor, or in debt. 

I thank God, though I don't abound that I 

have enough for a clean ihin. every day, and a 

mutton chop and my contencment with this \ 

has thus far (and I hope ever will) put me above | 

ftooping an inch for it For eftate, curfc on i 

h, I like it not to that degree, nor envy (you may 
hefnrej any man who kneels in the dirt fof it— 
fo that howfoever I may fall fliort of the eudt 

propofed In commencing author 1 enter this 

protest 1 firft, that my end was bonert ,- and fe- 
condly, that I wrote not to he fed; but to be 
fatnaus. — I am much obliged fo Mr. Garrick for 

his very favourable opinion but why, dear Sir> 

had he done better in finding fault with it than 
in commending it. ■ — To bumble me? 
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An aoAor is net fo foon bumbled aa yoa ima- 
gine ^No, bflt to make the book better by 

caftrattons, Tiat -is ftiH/«* judice ,- and I 

can aflure you upon this chapter, that the very 
paSages and defcnptimH you propofe that I Ihould 
lacriQcc in my fecond edition, are what are belt 
reliOted by men of wit, and fome others whom I 
eftcem as found criticks— fo that, upon the whole, 
I am ftill kept up, if not above fear, at leaft a« 
bore defpair, and have ftcn enough to flicw me 
the folly of an attempt of callrating my book 
m the pnidilh humours of particulars. 1 beliere 
the ihort cut would be, to publifli this letter at 
the beginning of the third volume, as an apology 
for the firft andiecond- — ' I was forty to find 
a cenfure upon the infinccrity of fome of my 
friends — I have no reafon myfelf to reproach any 
one man — my friends have continued in the fame 
opinions of my books which they firft gave me 
of them — many indeed have thought better of 
'em, by conCdering them more ; few worfe, 

I am, Sir, 

Your humble lerrant, 

L. Sterns. 



LETTER SIII. 
To the E ofG- 



MT LORD, Tork, June 0th. 17601 

NOT knovring where to fend two fetts of my 
fermons, I could think of no better expe- 
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dient than to order them into Mr Derringer's 
hands, who has promifed me that he will wait u— 
pon your Lordlhip with them the firft moment he 
hears you are in town. The truelt and humUefl 
thanks 1 return to your LordQiip for the gene— 
Toftty of your protc^ion, and advice to me ; bf 
riiaking a good ufe of the one, I will hope to de- 
fcrve the other. I wifli your Lordlhip all the 
health and happinefa in this world for I am, 
■your Lordfliip's 
most obliged and 
.' g^^ Qiost grateful ijervant, 
h- St&bne. 

P. S. I am juft fitting down to go on with Tris- 
tram, &c. — ^The fcribblcrs ufe me il), but they 
have ufed my betters much worfe, for which may 
God forgive them. 



ELETTER XrV. 

To the Rev.' Mr. Sterne. 

REVEREND SIR, Prior Park, June 15th, 1760. 

I HAVE your favour of the 9th inftant, and 
am glad 10 untlcrftand you aie got fafc home, 
and employed again in your proper fludies and a- 
mufemtnts.. You have it in your power to make 
that which is an amufement to yourfelf and others, 
u tful to both : at leaft you fliould, above all 
things bewart of its becoming hurtful to either, 
by any violations of decency and good man neis : 
but 1 have already taken f uch repeated liberties of 
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adrifing you on that head, that to fay more would 
be needlefs, and perhaps unacceptable. 

Whoever is, in any way, well received by the 
public, is furc to be annoyed by that pest of the 
pablic, profligatf tcribbUrt. This is the common 
ht of fucccfsfn! adventurers ; but fuch have often 
1 worfc evil to struggle wilh, I mean the over-of- 
ficiousnefa of their indifcreet friends. There arc 
two Odes, as they are called, printed by Dodflcy. 
Whoever was the author, he appears to be a mon- 
fterof impiety and Icwdnefs : — yet fuch [is the ma- 
lignity of the fcribblers, fome hive given them to 
your friend Hall ; and others, which is still mere 
impoflible, to yourfelf i tho' the firft Oiie has the 
iofolence to place you both in a mean and ridi^ 
cnloug light. But this might arife from a tale 
equally groundlefa and malignant, that you had 
Diewnthem to your acquaintance in M, S. before 
they were given to the public. Nor was their 
being printed by Dodlley the lUcclicil means of 
difcrediting the calumny. 

About this time another, under the maflc of 
friendfhip pretended to draw your charaftcr, 
which was fince publilhcd in a Female Maga^im, 
(for Dulnefs, who often has as great a hand as 
the devil in deforming God's works of tlie crea- 
tion, has made them it feems male ^ni female) 
and from thence it was transferred into a Chroni- 
cle. Pray have you read it, of do you know its 
author ? 

But of all thefe things, I dare fay Mr Garrick, . 
whofe prudence is equal to his honcfty or his ta- 
lents, has remonftrated to you with the freedom 
ofafriend. He knows the inconftancy of what 
is called the public towards all, even the bell in- 
Kntitmed of thofe who contribute to its pleafure- 
C3 
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or aniufemcnt. He (as every man of honour an<X 
difcretion wottld}has availed himfelf of the public 
favour to regulate the taftc,andin his proper ^afion 
to reform the raanncTB of the- faihienable world v 
while by a well judged ccconomy he has {>rovide(i 
againfl the temptatioiiB of a mean and fervile de- 
pendency on the follies and vices of the great. 

In a word, be aff'ured, there is no ono more 
Tincerely wifiies your welfare and bappuiefs. 
than. 

Reverend Sir, 

W. G^ 



LETTER XV. 
To my Witty Widow, Mrs, F . 

MADAM, Coxnimiid, Augu^, -^ (76o>. 

WHEN a mans brains are as dry as a fqueeoh 
ed orange — and he feels he has no more 
conceit in him than a mallet, it is in vain^to thiofc 
of fitdng down and writing a letter to a lady of 
your wit, unlcfs in the honcll John Trot ftylc of, 
yourt of the i^th itistant camtfafi tebandf^c-. 
which by the bye, looks like a letter t^buGnefet 
and you know very well, from the firft letter I had 
the honour to write to you, I am a man of no ba- 
Cnefs at all. This vile plight I found my genius 
in, was the reafon I have told Mr — - I would 

not write to you till the next poft hoping by 

that time to get fome fmall recruit at lead of viva- 
city, if not wit, to fet out with, ;~but upon fecood 
thoughts, thinking a bad letter in feafon to be bet- 
ter than a good one out of it> tliis fcrawi is the 



STERNE't LErrERS. 31 

cfHifequeace ; which if you will bum the inomcRt 
jau get it, I proDoife to fend vou a fine fet eflajr 
ID the ftf Ic of your female cpiCtolizerB, cut and 
trimmed at all points. — God defend me from fuch* 
vbo never yet knew what it was to fay or write 
ooe premeditated word in my whole life— for thU 
nafon I fend you with plcafure, bccaufe wrote with 
ihe carelefs irregularity of an cafy heart. — Who 
toldyouGarrick wrote the medley for Beard? — It 
vas wrote in his houfc) however* and before I left 
town. — I deny it — I was not loft two days before 
Ilefttown — I waslojt all the time I was there* 
and never found till I got to this Shandy castle of 
mine — Nest winter lintend to fojourn amongst 
you with more decorum, and will neither be lost 
<3r found any where. 

Now I wilh to God I wa« at your elbow— ^ 
I hare juft finiOiedone volume of Shandy, and I 
want to read it to fome one. who L know oan tafte 
and relifti humour— —This, bv the way, is a little 
impudent in me — for I take the thing for j^ntcd^ 
which their high mighiineflts the world have yet 
to determine — But I mean no fuch thing — I could 
wUh ooiy to have your opinion — Shall I, in truthi 
g^ve you mine ? — I dare not — but I will, provid- 
ed you keep it to yourfelf Know then, that I 

think there is more laughable humouT,r — with e- 

<|ual degree of Cervantic fatire if not more 

&aa in the la ft b ut we are badjudget of the 
merit of our children. 
Ireturn youa.theufaud thanks ,faT your friend-- 

ly oosnatulations- npon my habitation and I 

will take care you {hall never wilb me but well ; 
foi__I am, Madam, 

With great efteem and truth, 
Your moft obliged 
C4 L. Sterhe. 
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P. S. I have wrote this fo riJely and fo precipi- 
tately, I fear you muft carry it to a dccyphcrer 

I beg you'll do me the honour to write —other- 
wife you draw me in, inftead of Mr drawing 

you into afcrape for I ftiould forrow to have 

a taste of fo agreeable a correfpondcnt and- , 

no mere. 

Adieu. 



LETTER XV. 



DEAR H ■■ — .. — Cox'ntou/J , I76K 

I REJOICE you arc in London reft you 
there in peace -, here it is thedevil. You was 

a* good prophet 1 wi(h myfelf back again, 

as yon told me I fhould but not becaufe a 

thin death- doing peftifcrous norch-eaft wind 
blows in a line dircftly from Crazy-calllc turret 
full upon me in thiscuckoldly retreat, (for I value 
the north-eafl wind and all it powers riot a ftrawj 
but thetranfition from rapid motion to ab- 
folute rcfl was too violent.— 1 fhould have walked 
about the Rrects of York ten days, as a proper 
medium to have pafled ihrought before I entered 
upon my ret); — I ftaid but a moment, and I have 
been here bul a few, to fatisfy me I have not ma- 
naged my miferieslike a wife man— and if God, 
for my confolation under them, had not poured 
forth the fpirit of Khandeyifm into mc, which will 
not fuffer me to think two moments upon any 
grave fubjeft, I would elfejulb now lie dawn 
and die— die— —and yet in half an hour's time,. 
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rUhji guinea, I {hall be ai merry as a monkey 
— and as mifchicvous too, and forget it all — fo 
that this is but a copy of the present traia running 
acrofs my brain.— And fo you think this cur fed 
llupid — but that, my dear H. dcpcRds much upon 
the quota torn of your (habby clock. — If the poin- 
ter of it is in any quarter bet ween ten in the morn- 
ing or four in the afiernoon, I give it up .or 
if the day isobfcured by dark engendering clouds 
of either wet or dry weather, I am flill iotl— But 

who knows but it may be five and the day as 

Sne a day as ever Ihone upon the earth lince the 

dellruftion of Sodom and per.tdventure your 

honour may have got a good hearty dinner to- 
day, and eat and drank your intellei!^ uals into a 
placiduliih and a blandulilh amalgama — to bear 
nonfenfe — So much for that. 

It is as cold and churlith ju(l now, as (if God 
had not pleafed it to be fo] it ought to have been 
in bleak December, and therefore I am gUd you 
ate, where you are and where (I repeat it again) £ 
wifli I was alfo — Curfc of poverty, and abfence- 
from thofe we love!— they are two great evils which 
embitter all things — and yet with the firft I am 

nothailnted much. As to matrimony t 

{houldbe a bead to rail at it, for my wife is eafy 

but the world is not — and had I Itaid from 

her a fecopd longer it would have been a burning 
fliame— elfc Ihe declares herfelf happier without 
me — But not in anger is this declaration made— 
but in pure fober good-fenfe, built ou found ex- 
perience — fbe hopes you will be able to (Irike a 
bargain for me before this time twelvemonth to 
lead a bear round Europe ; and from thefe hopes 
from you 1 verily believe it is that you are fo high 
jjiherfaTOUtat prefent Shefwears you area- 

c s 

'■ ^.Cooslc 
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fellow of wit, tbo' humouTous -,afi]nny jolty (ouT^ 
though fomewhat fplenctic; and (baiting the love 
of womcnj ae honeft as ^otd — —How do yoti like 
the (imile p — Oh, Lord ! now are you going to 
Ranebgh to-night, and I am lilting forrowful 
as the prophet was when the voice cried out to 

him and faid, " What daft thou here, Elijah ?" 

k is well the fpirit does not make the fame at 
Coxwould — for unlefs for the few (heap loft me 
(o take care of in this wildernefs, 1 might as 'wcJI> 
nay bett«r, be at Mecca — When we find we can, 
by a (liifting of places, run away from ourfelves, 
what think you of a jaunt there, before we finally 

pay a vifit to the VaU of Jehofiphat ? As ill a 

fame as we have, I trart 1 (hall one dsy or other 

fee you face to face ib tell the two Colonels^ 

ifthey love good company, to live rightcottfly and. 
foberly as ym do, and then they will lave no 
doubts or dangers within or without them — Pre- 
fcnt my bell and warmest wiflies to them, and 
advife the eldest to prop up his fpirits, and get 
a rich dowagar before the conclufion of the peace 
— Why will not the advice fuit both, ^or no^Jt^ 
Jratrum ? 

Tomorrow morning (if Heaven permit) 1 be- 
gin the 6fth volume of Shandy 1 caic not a 

curCeforthe critics— I'll load my vehicle with 
what goods he fends me, and they may take 'on* 
off my hands, or let them alone — r- — I am very 

vatourona and 'tis in proportion as We retire 

from the world, and fee it in its true dtmenfionc^, 

that we dcfpife it— No bad rant ! God above 

blefs you ! You know I am 

Yoor afl«Aionate couCti, 

L^ Stekhe; 
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What few remain of the Demoniacs, greet. — 
and vritc mc a letter, if you are able, as fooli(H 



LETTER XVII, 

O D G , ES<1. 



MY DEAR FRIEND, Paris, Jart, 31, 1761, 

THINK not that becaufc I have been a fort- 
night in this metropolis without writing to 
rou, that therefore I have not had you and Mrs 
G. a hundred times in my head and heart — Heart ! 
^es, yes, fay you — But I must not waste paper in 
iadinage this post, whatever I do the next. Well 1 
here I am, nsy friend, as much improved in my 
health for llie time, as ever your fiJendfhip could 
wifti, or at least yowr fakh giye credit t o By 
the ^c,I am fomewhat worfe in ray iiitcllediualsr 
for my head is turned round with what I fee, and 
the unexpected honours I have met with here* 
Tristram was almost as much known here at in 
London, at least among your men of condition 
and learning, and has got me introduced into fo ' 
mny circlss ('tis comme a Londres.) I have juft 
DOW a fortnight's dimicrs and fuppers upon my 
hand.— My application to the Count de Choi- 
Ccutgocs on fwimmingly, fornotonly Mr. Pelle- 
tiere (who by the bye, fends ten thoo&nd civili-" 
lies to you and Mrs, G.) has uiidcrtaltcn my af- 
fuF, but the Count de Limbourgh— — -the Baron 
^Holbach has offered any fecurity for the inoflen- 

fiwnefs of my behaviour in France 'tis more 

you rogue ! than you will do — This Baron is one 
ofdi« most learned noblemen here, thcgrcatptor 
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tcQor of wits, and the jca-uans who arc no wits 

— kt^eps open houfc three days a week hw 

houfc is now, as yours was tome, my own — he 
Jivesat agteat expence— -Twas an odd incident 
when I was. introduced to tlie Count de Billiej 
which I was at his defire — I found him reading 
Triftram This grandee does me great hon- 
ours, and gives me leave to go a priv«e way 
through his apartments into the Pnlais Royal, lo 
view the Duke of Orleans' colleflions every day 
Ihavctime — ! have been at the DoflorsofSor- 
bonnc— I hope in a fortnight to breakthrough, 
or rather from the delights of this place, wliich 
in the sciiveir vivre exceeds all the places iTje- 

' iieve, in this fe£lion of the globe 

I am going, when this letter is wrote, with Mr. 
Fox and Mr. Macartney to Verfailles — the next 
morning 1 wait upon Monf. Titon, in company 
with Mr. Macartney, who is known to him, to 
deliver your commands. I have bought you the 
pamphlet upon theatrical, or rather tragical de- 
clamation 1 have bought another in verfc, 

worth reading, and you will receive them, with 
what I can pick up this week, by a fcrvant of Mr. 
Hodges, who he is fending back to £ngland. 

• I was lalt night with Mr. Fox to fee Mad. 
Clairon in Iphigeme — — — (he is extremely great 

Would to God you had one or two like her 

— What a luxury, to. fee you with one. of fuch 
powers .in the fame intcielling fcene^-— but it 

is too much- Ah ! Preville ! thou art Mercury 

himfelf — By virtue of taking a couple of boxes, 
we have bcfpokc thip weak "The Frenchman 
in London," in which Preville is lo fend us 
home to fuppci all kappy — ^I mean about fifteen or 
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liteen Englifli of diHindion, wlio arc now here, 
and live well with eacK other. 

I am under great obligations to Mr. Pitt, who 
has behaved in every lefpe^ to me like a. man 
of good breeding and good nature — In a poft or 
two I will write again — Foley is an honeft foul — 
I could write fix volumes of what has pafTed com- 
ically in this great fcene fiiice thefe laft fourteen 

(lays but more of this hereafter— — We arc 

all going into mourning ; nor you nor Mrs. G. 
would know me, if you met me in my remifc. — 

Blefs you both— Service to Mrs. Denis. — 

< Adieu, adieu. 

L. Sterne, 



LETTER SVIII. 



London Feb. i, i-j62i. 

YOUR Ladyfhip's kind enquiries after my 
health i» indeed kind, and of a piece with 
theieft of your charafter. Indeed I am very ill, 

having broke a velTel in my lungs Hard wrlt-r 

ing in the fummcr, together with preaching, 
which I have not ftrengih for, is ever fatal to me 
—but I cannot avoid the latter yet, and the for- 
mer is toopleafurablc to be given up 1 believe 

I (hall try if the fouth of France will not be of 
ferviceto me — His G. of T. has moft humanely 

given me the permiffion for a year or two 1 

(h^U fct off with great hopes of its efficacy, and 
flialliwrite to my wife and daughter to come and 
join me atfarie, dfc my ftay could not be fo long 
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" Le FeiTc'sftory hasbeguUc<l your lady- 

Ihip of youT tears," and the thought of tua accuGng 
fpiric flying up to heaven's chAiicery wiih the 
oath, you are kind enoughto fay is Cubliine-^My 
friend Mr. Girriclc thinks io too, and I am molt 
TainoFhU approbation your Jadylhip's opini- 
on adds not a little to my vanity. 

I with I had time to Cake a little excutlioii to- 
Baih, were it only to th^irik you for all the oblige 
ing things you fay in your letter — but it is impof- 

fibic accept at lead my warmeft thanks— If I 

could tempt my friend Mr. H. to come to France* 
I Ihould be truly happy — if I can be of any fcr- 
vice to you at Paris, command lum who is, and 
ever will be, 

Your Ladylhip's faithful, 

L. Stskmc 



LETTER. SIX. 

To J H S , ESQ. 

IJEAR H , Coxivould, July aS, 1762. 

I SYMPATHIZED for.orwlth you, on thcde- 
lail you give me of your late agitations — and 
would willingly have taken myhorle, and trotted 
to the oracle to have enquired into the etymolo^ 
gy of all your fuffeiings', had I not been aiTured, 
that alt that evacuation of bilious maticr, with all 
.that abdominal motion attending ii (both which 
are equal to a month's purgation and e]Lercife)will 
have. left you better than it found you — Need one 
go to D— — to be told tlia; all kind of oiild^ (mark. 
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I am going to talk more fooHlhly than your apo- 
thecary) opening, faponaceous, dirty-fhirt, fud- 
waOiing liquors are proper for you, and confe- 
(juently all (lyptical potations, death and dellruc- 
tion ? — If you had not ftiut up your galUdu^s by 
thefe, the Glauber falts^ could not have hurt :— 
as it was, it wasi like a match to the gunpowder^ 
by railing a frelh combultion] as all phyfic does at 
firft, fo that you have been let off — nitre, brini- 
Itone, and charcoal, (which is blacknefs itfelf) all 
atonebiaft — it was well the piece did not burlly 
fotlthinkit under went great vieience, and, as 
it is proof, will, [ hope, do much fervice in this 
militating world. — Panty is miftakcn, I quarrel 

with, no one. There was that coxcomb of 

■ --in the houf«, who loft temper with me for 
no reafon upon earth but that I could not faU 
down and worQiip a brazen image of learning 
aad eloqueoce, which be fet up to the pcrfecu- 
tion of all true balieters. — I fat down upon j6i# 
aitar^ and whilUed in the time of his divine fcr- 
vice— — and broke down his carved work, and 
kicked his inccnfe-pot to the D j fo he re- 
treated, sed fiM JtM tela in corde iuo 1 have 

wrote a cterum, whether I Ihall take my do^or'& 
degrees or no— ——I am much in doubt, but I 

tFow not. 1 go on with Trillram ^T 

hare bought feven hundred books at a purcbafe 

dog-cheap ' aad many good and I have 

been -a week getting them fet up in my beft roeia 

here ^Why do not you tranfport yours to 

town ? But I talk like a fool. This will juD: 

catch you at yourSpa— -—1 wiih you incolunum 

afud Londinum, Do you go tliere for good 

gud all- "— -or ill ? 1 am, dear couluii 

Yours atic^oaately. 
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TiEAR G. Pnris Marri ig, iy62; 

THIS willbc put into your hands hy Doftor 
Shippen, aphylician, who has been hew 
fome time with Mifs Poyntz, and bthis moment 
fetting off for your metropolis, fo I fnatch the 
opportunity of writing to you andmy kind friend 

Mrs. G. 1 fee nothing like her here, and 

yet I have been introduced to one half of their beft 
Goddefiiis, and in a month more fhall be admit- 
ted to the Ihrincs of the other half But I 

neither worihip or fall (much) upon niy knees 

before them i but, on the contrary, have convert* 

ed many untoShandeyifm : forbe it known, 

I Shandy it- away fifty times more than I waa 
ever wont, talk more nonfenfe than ever you 

heard me talk in your days and to alt fort* 

of people. ^li le diable est ce hommela f — ■ 

" Le Chevalier Shandy." You'll think mc 

as vain as a devil, was I to tell you the rell of 

the dialogue : whether the bearer knows 

it or no, I know not 'twill fcrve up after fup- 

per, in Southampton ftreet, amongft other fmall 
dilhes, after the fatigues of Richard the Illd. — 
O God ! they have nothing here which gives the 
nerves fo fmart a blow as thofe great chaia£tert 
in the hands of G ! But 1 forgoti am writ- 
ing to the man himfelf The devil take (as 

he will) thefe tranfports of enthufiafm ! Apro- 
pos— —the wlioleCityof Paris 13 tnuiict'd with 

u,5,™n -- CoOgIc 
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the comic opera, and if it was not for the affairs 
•f the Jefuifs, which take up one-haif of our talk, 
the comic opera would have it all-' it iaa tra- 
gical iiuifance iti all companies as it is, and was it 

not fer fottic bidden itarts and da(hes cf 

Sliandejrifm, which now and then either breaks 
the thread, or entangles it fothat the devil him- 

felf would bc/^zzlcd in winding it off 1 

fliould die a martjr This by the way 1 nc— 

Tcr will. 

I fend you overlbme of thcfc comic operas by 
the bearer, with Z,^ Sa//on, a fatirc — The French 
Comedy I feldom vilit- they aft fcarcc any 

thing but tragedies— —and tho' Clalron is great 
and Mad. Dumefnil in feme places flill greater 

than her — yet I cannot bear preaching—— 

I fancy I got a fUrfcit of it in my younger days. 

■ ^There.isatraigedy to bedamn'd to-night 

—Peace be with it,and the gentle brain which 

made it !— 1 have ten thonfand things to tcil 

you I cannot write-^-^— 1 do a thoufand things 

which cut DO figure but in the doing and, as 

in Ix>ndon, I have the honour of having done and 
faid a ihoufand things I never did or dream'd of 
—and yet I dr«am abundantly. ■ If the devil 

ftood behind me in the ihape of a courier, I could 
not write fafter than I do, having five letters more 
to difpatch by the fame gentleman \ he ia goinjf 
into another feftion of the globe, and when he 
hasfeen you, he will depart in peace. 

The Duke of Orleans has fuffered my portrait 
to be added to the numbered fome odd men in 
his collection ; and a gentleman who lives witK 
him has t Acn it moll enpreffively at full length 
———I purpofe to obtain an etching of it, and 
W fend it you ' Your prayer for me o£ 
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roffhta/t^uhtitd If I diy here for dir« o« 

four moDthe, I fliall return more than tcinftKted. 
Mf lore to Mrs. G. 

I am, my dear G. 

Your moft humble Servant, 

L. Sts&hb. 



TOOTHS SAHB.. 

HTDBARG. Pant AprU io> 1762. 

I SNATCH the occafien of Mr. Wilcox (the 
late Bilhop of RocheHer's fon) leaving, this 
pUcc for England to write, to you, and I inolofe 
tttoHaJ], n^o will put it into ynur hand, po& 
fibly behind the fcenes. I hear no news of you> 

<nr your emfare I would have faid Hingdun—^ 

but here every thing is hyperbolized ■■ — ■ and 
if a womMv is but limply pleafed,— it is Jefmr 
eharmee—~-~aad if flic is charmed, it is nothing 

lefa thanlhe ia ravititd -and when ravilhed^ 

(which may happen) there is nothing left for her 
but to Rj to the other world for a metaphor, and 

fwear, yu' die eteit toute actafiet which mode 

of fpeaking is| by the bye, here creeping, into ufe ; 
and there is fcarce a woman who underllands 
the boti ten, but is feven times in a day in down> 

right cxtafy tliat is, the deviFs in her — ^by 

a fmall miftake of one wodd for thciother — ~ — ^ 
Now, where am 1 got i 

I have been thefe two^ days reading a tragedy, 
given me by a lady of talents, to read and con- 
jeflureifit would do for yo u ——It ia from the 

'■ ^.Coojilc 
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plan of Diderot, and pollibly half a tranflalion of . 

it " The Natural Son, or the Triumph of 

Virtue," in five afts — ^^-It has too much TeDti- 
mcnt in it, (at leall forme) the fpeechea too long, 

and favour too much oi preaching this may be 

a fecood rcafon it ia not to my tade It is all 

lore, love, love, throughout, without much re- 
paration in the charartcr ; fo I fear it would not 
do for your llage, and perhaps for the very reafon 
which recommends it to a French one. Aftei 
a vile fufpenfion of three weeks — we are begin- 
Hing with our comedies and operas again — Yours 

I hear never flourilhcd mors here the comio 

a£iorS'Werc never fo low— —the tragedians hold 

up their heads in all fcnfes. I have knowa 

cnt little man fupport the theatrical world, tikd 
a Dflvid Atlas, upon his (boulders ; but Freville 
can't do half fo much here, though Mad. Clsiioa 

ftanda by him, and fets her back to his < — ft* 

is very great, however, and highly improved Gnce 

you faw her ftie alfo fupports her dignity at 

taUe, and haa her pnbUc day every Thurfdayy 
when Q\K gpuet to eat, (aa tbey fayheie^ to all that 
are hungry and dry. 

Tou are much talked oF here, and much ex- 
pelled, as foon as the pcaee will let you-^thefc 
tw»la(l dayajwu have happened to cngTo& the 
whole conversation at two great hqufes where I 
was at dinner It is the greateft problem in na- 
ture, and in'thia meridian, that one and the fame 
man fliouM po%& fuoh tragic and comic powers^ 
and in fudi an equiltbiio, as to divide die world 
for which of the two Nature intended him. 

Crebillon has made a convention with me, 
which, if he is not too lazy, will be no bad perst-' 
fiage Aa foon as I get to Thouloufc, he hw 



44 STERNE'. LETTERS. 

at^ecA lo sprite me an expoftahtory letter upon" 

the indecorums of T. Shandy which is to be 

anfwered bjr recrimination upon the liberties in 

his own woiitt ^Thefc aVe to be printed to- 

gether " Crebillon againft Sterne — Sterne 

againft Crebillon— the copy to be fold and the 
money equally divided ■ T hia is good Serifs 

policy. 

I am recovered greatly, and if I could Ipcnd- 
one whole winter at Thouloufe, I (hould be for- 
tified, in my inner man, beyond all danger of re- 

lapGng. A fad ailhma my daughter has been 

martyr'd with thcfe three winters, but mollly 
this laft, makes it, I fear, ncccfiary, (he (hould 
try the laft remedy of a warmer and fofter air ; 
fo I am goin^r this week to Vcrfailles, to wait u- 
pon Count Choifeul to fo]icitpa{rports for them 

If this fyftem takes place,, they join me here 

■. . ■ and after a month's Hay wc all decamp for 

the fouth of France if not, 1 (hall fee you in 

June ncit. Mr. Fox and Mr. Macartney having 
left Paris, I live altogether in French families— 
3 laugh 'till I cry, and in the fame tender moment* 
cry 'liil I laugh, I Shandy it more than ever, and 
verily do- believe^ that by mere Shandcyifm, fu- 
blimatedbya laughter- loving people, I fence a> 
much againft infirmities, as I do by the benefit of 
air and climate. Adieu, dear G. Prefent tea thou- 
fand of my bed refpefls and wifhes to and for 

my friend Mrs. G Had (he been laft night 

upon theTuilieries, (he would have annihilated a 
thoufand French goddefles;'n one tingle turn, 
I am moft truly, 
my dear friend, 

L. Stbrnei- 
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LETTER XXn. 

TO MR8.S ^,TOklC. 

' Parij,- l6tli, 1762. 

IT 13 a thoufandtoonethat tJiis reaches you be- 
fore you ha.ve fet out — however, 1 take the 

chance You will receive one wrote latl night, 

the moment you get to Mt. E. and to wilh you 

joy of your airival in town. To that letter 

which yoU' will find in town, I have nothing to 

add that I can think on for I have almolt 

drained my brains dry upon the fubjedt. For 

God's fake, life early and gallop away in the cool 
—and always fee that you have not forgot your 

baggage in changing poft chaifes lou will 

find good tea upon the road from York to Uovcr 
only bring a liitlc to cirry you from Ca- 
lais to Paris Give the Culiom-Houfe oQiccrs 

what I told you — at Calais give mote, if you have 
much Scotch fnufi"— but as tobacco is good here, 
you had bed bring a Scotch mill and make it 
yourfelf, that is, order your valet to manufac- 
ture it — it will keep him out of mifchief.- 1 

would advife you to take three days in coming up, 

for fear of heating yourfelf See that they do 

not give you a had vehicle, when a better is in the 
yardjbut you will look Oiarp — drink fm all rh'enilh 

to keep you cool (that is, if you like it) iivc 

well, and deny yourfeJves nothing your hearts 
wilh. So God in heaven ptofper and go along 

with you- Kifs my Lydia, and believe me 

both affeilionately, 

i„ Yours, L. Sterne. 

u.gnzfn -. Google 
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LETTER XXin. 

TO THE SAME. 



MT DEAR , Parht 31, T762. 

THERE have no mails arrived here 'till this 
morning for three polts* fo I expelled with 

great impatienee 3 letter from you and Ljrdia 

and lo I it is arrived. You are as bufy as Throp's 
wife, and by the time you receive this, you will 
be bulier ftill — I have exhaulted all my ideas a- 
boutyonr journey — and what ia needful for you 

to dobefiwe and during it fo I write only to 

tell you I am well — Mr. Colebrooks, the mtnifter 
of SwiJlerland'e fecrctary, I got this morning to 
write a letter for you to the governor of the Cuf^ 

tom-Houfe-Office at Calais —it (hall be fcnt 

you next poft, —You muft be cautious about 

Scotch fnuff— Take half a pound in yourpockct, 
and make Lyd do the fame. It is well 1 bought 

you a cbaife there is no getting one in Paris 

now, but at an enormous price—for they arc all 
fent to the army, and fuch a one as yours we hare 
not been able to match far forty guineas for a 
friend of mine, who is going from hence to ftaty 
—The weather was never known to fet in fo hot 
as it has done the latter end of this month, fo he 
and his party arc to get into his chaife by four in 
the morning, and travel 'till nine — and not ftir 
out again till fix: but I hope tliis fevere heat will 

i^tebythc time yoU come here however,! 

beg ofyou once more to take fpecial care of hest- 
ing your blood in travelling, and come toia nimv- 
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itent, when you find the heat too much— >I Oall 
looi: impatientty for intelligence from you, and 
liope to hear all goes well ; that you conquer all 
difficuldeg, that you have recciTcd your paft> 
portj mypt^uTc, &c. Write and tell me fome- 
ching of every thing. I long to fee you bodi* 
ymi may be afliired, my dear wife and child, af- 
ter fo long a feparation^^aud write me a line 
directly, that I may have all the notice you can 
ore me, that I may hare apartments ready and 
fit for you when you arrive.— ^For my own part, 
Iftail continue writing to you a fortnight longer 

Pjefent my refpecta to all friends. You 

have bid Mr. C. get my vilitations at F. done for 
me, &c. &c. If any oiftrs are made about the 
inclofure at Rafcal, they muil be cnclofedtorae 
—nothing- diat is fairly propofed (hall.ftand ftill 
on my icore. Do all for the bell, as He who 
guides alt things will I hope do for us — fo Hea- 
ven prcferve you both — Believe me 
Your atfedionate 

L. Stesne. 

Lore to my Lydia — I have bottght her a gold 
watch to present to her when the comes. 



LETTER XXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

MT DCAR Paris, r 762. 

IKEhP my ptomife,and write.to you again — 
I am forry the bureau mud be opened tor the 
deedsi — but you will fee it done — I. imagine yon 
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are convtDcett of the neceHity of bringing threft 
hundred pound* in your pocket — If you conHdcr 
Lydia muft have two flight negligees — you will 
want a new gown or two : as for painted linens, 
buy them in town, they will be more admired 
becaufc Englifli than French.^-— Mrs. H. writes 
me word, that I am miftakcn about buying Hlk 
cheaper at Touloufcthan Paris ; thatflie advifes 

you to buy what you want here where they 

are very beautiful and cheap, as welt as blonds* I 
gauzes, &c——Thcfe I fay will all coft you fixtj' i 

guineas — and you muft have them for in this : 

country nothing muft be fpared for the back — - - 1 
and if you dine an an anion, and lie in a garret 
feven llories hi|^, you mult not betray it in your ' 
clonths, according to which you ate well or ill 
looked on. When wc are got -to Tonloufe, mre 
mull begin to turn the penny, and we may (if you 

do not game much) live very cheap 1 think 

that eiprcllion will divert you ■ And now 

God knows I have not a wiQi but for your health, 

comfort, and fafe arrival here Write to mc 

every other poll, that I may know how you go 

on. You will be in raptures with your chariot 

■ — Mr. R. a gentleman of fortune, who is going 
to Italy, and has feen it, has offered mc thirty 

guineas for my bargain. You will wondCrall 

the way, how I am to find room in it for a third J 
— To eafe you of this wonder, it is by what the 
coach-makerahere call a cave, which is a fccond ' 
bottom added to that you fet your feet upon, , 
which lets the pcrfori (who fits over-agdinll you) 
down with his knees to your ancles, and by which ' 

you have all more room and what is more, 

lefs heat— —becaufe his head dOcs intercept 
the foreglafs little or nothing — • — Lyd and I will ' 
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enjojthis by turns. Sometimes I (hall take, a 

bidet (a little poft-horfe) and fcamper 

before at other times, lihM fit iuf:eri;o it- 
pan the arm-chair without doorE, and one way 

or other will do very well. 1 am uniler infinite 

obligations to Mr. Thornhiil, for accommodaling 
me thus, and fo gentcely, tor it islikemakinga 
prefent of it. Mr. T will fend you an or- 
der to receive it at Calais And now, my dear 

girls, have I forgot any thing ? 

Adieu, adieu ! 

Tours mod affeflionately, 

L. Sterne. 

A week or ten days will enable you to fee e- 
vcry thing — and fo long you muft ftay to reft your 
bones. 



LETTER XXV. 



MT DEAREST, Pnrii June I4, l-]62. 

T TAVING an opportunity of writing by a 
I 1 friend who is fetting out this morning for 
London, I wr'te again, in cafe the two laft letters 
I have wrote this week to you fhould be detain- 
ed by contrary winds at Calaif 1 have wrote" 

to Mr, E ^by the fame hand, to thank him for 

his kindnefs to you, in the handfomell manner I 
could — and have told him, his good heart and hia 
wife's have made them overlook the trouble of 

voL.viir. D 
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having you at his houfc, but that if he'takes you 
apartments near him, they will ftill have occafi- 

on enough left to ftie* their fricndfliip to us 

I have begged him to affift you, and ftand by you^ 
as if he was in my place, with regard to the fale 
of the Shandy — And then the topy-rigiu — mark 
tokeepthefe things diftinft in your head — But 
Becket I have ever found to be a man of probity, 
and I dare fay you will have very littletrouble in , 

fmifliing matters with him and I would ra- 

thcr wifli you to treat with him than with an- 
other man — but whoever buys the fifth and (isth 
volumes of Shandy, muft have the nay-fay of the 

fevcnth and eighth. 1 wifli, when you come 

here, in cafe the weather is too hot to travel, you 
could think it pleafant to go to the Spa for four 
or fix weeks, where wc {hould live for half the 

money we fliould fpend at Paris after that 

■we ftiould take the fweeteft feafon of the vintage 

to go to the fouth of France But we will put 

cur heads together, and you (hall juft do as you 
pleafe in this, and in every thing which depends 

on me for I am a being perfeflly contented, 

when others are plcafed To bear and forbear 

will ever be my maKim— — only I fear the heats 
through a journey of five hundred miles foryou 
and n\y Lydia, more than for myfelf. ■ Do not 
forget the watch-chain — bring a'couple fora gen- 
tleman's watch likewife. Wc (hall lie under 

greatobligations to the Abbe M, and muH make 
him fuch a fmall acknowledgement: according j 
to. my way of fiouri(hing, it will be a prefent | 

worth a kingdom to him —They have bad pins 

and vile needles herc-^ bring for yourfelf, and i 

fome for prefents as alfo a ftrong bottle-(krew ! 

for whatever Scrub we may hire as buUer, 
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coachman, &c. to uncork ui oar Frontmiac 

Ton will find a letter tor you at the Lyon d'Ar- 
geut Send for your chaife into the court- 
yard, and fee all 13 tight Buy a chain at Calais 

ftrong enough not to be cut off, and let your 
portmanteau be tied on the forepart of your 
chaife, for fear of a dog's trick— So God blcft jrou 
-botb, and remember me to. my Lydia, 

I am yours affeflionatdy, 

L. Stekn£. 



LETTER XXVI. 

TO THE SAUE. 



lit DEAREST, Paris June, 1762. 

PROBABLY you will receive another letter 
with this, by the fame poft : if fo, read this 
the laft It will be the lad you can poffibly re- 
ceive at York, fori hope it willcaich youjufl aa 
you arc up«o the wing — —-If that fliould happen, 
I fiippofein couife yon have executed the con- 
tents of it, in ail things which relate to pecuni- 
ary matters ; and when thefe arc fettled to your 
mind, you will have got thro' your Ult difGculty 

- — ' every thing elfe will be a flep of pleafure, 

and by the time you havegotbaif a dozen (tages, 
you will kt w^ your pipes and ling Te Deum to- 
i;ether, as you whit it along. — DeGre Mr. C— 
to fend me a propef letter of attorney by you ; 
he will receive it back by return of poll. You 
bave tk>ne every thing well vrith regard to our 
Sutton and Stillington affairs, and left things in 
4he.lwlt^)asn(l->--~If I was not fure vou mitft 
Da 
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have long ■ fince got my pitflure, garnets, Sec. I- 

would write and fcold Mr. T — ■ — abominably 

he put them intoBccket's handsi to be forward- 
ed by the flage-coach to you as foon as he got to 
town. — I long to hear from you, and that all my 
letters and things a're ' come fafe to you, and then 

you will fay that I have not been a bad lad 

for ypu will find I have been wriiing continual-Iy, 
aslwifiiedyou to do — Bring your filver coffee- 
pot ; it will ferve both to give water, lemonade, 
and orgeat — to fay nothing of coffee and choco- 
late, which by ihe bye, is both cheap and good 

atTouloiire, like other things. 1 had like Ip 

have forgot a moft neeefiary thing i there are no 
copper tea-kettles lobe had in France, and we 
fliall find fuch a thing the moft comfortable at en- 
fil in the houfe — Buy a good (irong one, which 

will hold two quarts a diih of tea will be of 

comfort to us in our journey fouth 1 have a 

bronze tea-pot, which we will carry aifo : as 
China cannot be brought over frdm England we 
muft make up a villainous party-coloured tea 
equipage to regale ourfelves iind our Englifli 

friends wMlft we are at Touloufe- 1 hope yoo 

have got your bill front Beck et. — There is a good- 
natured kind of a trader I have juft heard of at 
Mr. Foley's, who they think will be coming oiF 
from England to France, with horfes, the latter 
cndof June, He happened to come over'wilh 
alady who is iifterto Mr. Foley's partner, and I 
have got licr to write a lelterio hitn in London,. 

this poll, to beg he will feek you at Mr. E 'b j 

and in cafe a cartel ftiip does not go off before 
he goes, to take you under his c^re.-i-Hc was in- 
finitely friendly in the fame ofBcelatt yeartothe 
lady who now writes- to' Wm, -and tfuttcd bar on 
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ihip-bo7ird,aaA defended her by land with great 
good will. — —Do not fay I forget you, or what- 
ever can be conducive to your cafe of mind in 
this journey— I willi I was with you to do thefe 
oSces myfelf, and to ftrewrofca on your way— 
but I fhallhave time andoccafiontofhew you I am 
not ^wanting — Now, my dearst once more pluck 
up your fpirits — truft in God— in me— —and in 

yourfeWes with this, was you put to it, yoji 

KOuLdencounterall thefe difficulties ten times told. 
Write inftantly, and tell me you triumph over all 
fears \ tell me Lydia is better, and a help-mate to 
you- — you fayflie grows like me — let her Qiew me 
flie docs fo in her contempt of fmall dangers, and 
fighting againll the^apprehenfiona of them, which 
is better Itill. As I will not have F.'s (hare of the 

books, you will inform him fo Give my love 

to Mr. Fothergill, and to [hofe true friends which 

envy has fpared ,mc and for the reft, laiffii 

pajfer You will find I fpeak French tolerably 

— but I only wifh to be underftood. You 

will foon fpeak better i a month's play with a 
French DemoifcUe will make Lyd chatter it like 

a magpye. Mrs. underftopd not a word of 

it when (he got ftere, and writes me word (he be- 
gins to prate apace \ — .yoa will do the f^me in 

a fortnight Dear Befs, I have a thoufand 

wifhes, but have a. hope for every one of them — 
You.fiiall chant the fame jubiiate, my dears, fo 
God blefa you ! My duty to Lydia, which implies 
my lovtetoo. Adieu.jjclieve me 

Your affeflionate, 

L. Sterne. 

Memorandum : Bring watch-chains, tea kettle> 
knives, cookery book, &c. 
°3 
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Tou win fmile at this laft article Co adieu: 

rAtDo«r,the CrofsKeys; at Calius, at the 

Ljron d'Argcnt the mafter a Turk, in grain.. 



LETTER XXViL 

TO LADT. D. 



I WILL not fend your ladylhip the trifles you 
bid me purchafc without a line. I am verr 
■weJl pleafcd wifh Paris — ^ Indeed I meet with 
fo many civilities amongfl the people here, that 

, I mud fittg theit praifes -the French hare a. 

great deal of urbanity in their compoGiion, and 
to (lay a little time amongft them will be agree* 

able. ' — I fplutter Frenrfi fo as to be undei> 

flood — Butlhavehada droll adventure here, in 
*4iich my Latin was of fotne fervice to m^— I 
had hired a chaife and a horfe to go about fevcn 
miles into the country, but, Siaadeyan'/ihf did 
nottakenotice that the horfe was almoEt dead 

when I took him Before I^got half way the 

poor animal dropped down dead~fo I was forced 
to appear before ttie Police, and began to tell my 
llory in French j which was, that the poor bealt 
had to do with a worfe beaft than himfelf, name- 
ly, iif placer, who had driven him all the day be- 
fore (Jehu-likc), and that he had neither had' 
corn or hay, therefore I was not to pay for the 
^orfe — But 1 might as well have whiftled as have 
fpoke French, and I believe my Latin was equal 
to my unele^Toby's Lilabullero — 'beioe not under- 
wood bccaufe of its purity. But by dint of word* 
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1 forced inj Judge to do me julliee — no common 

thing by the way in France. My wife and 

daughter are arrived — the latter does nothing but 
look out of the window, and complain of the tor- 
ment of being frizzled. — I wifti fhe may ever re- 
main a child of Nature — I hate children of Art. 

I hope this will find yoijr ladylhip well — and 
th>t you will be kind enough to dire^ to mc at 
Touloufe, which place I fhallfet out for very 
fooa~ I am with truth and lincerity. 
Your Ladylhip's 
Molt faithful, 

L. Sterni. 



LETTER XXVm. 



MAR BIS, Pqrlf, July 12, 1762. 

MT wife and daugher aruved bere fafe and 
found on Thurfday ^ and^ ai^^^i fiigh rap- 
tures with the fpeed and plcar^H(n^ of their 
journey and particularly at'all they U; ;^pd meet 
withhere. But in the journey from Yqij^^^ Parif^, 
nothing has giren them a more fenfibleand lai^ 
jng pleafure, than the marks of kindneis they rq- 

ceiTedframyouand MrsE — The fricndfhip, 

goodwill, and politenefs of my two friends I ne- 
ver doubted to me or mine, and I return you 
both all a grateful man is capable of which i» 
merely my thanks. I have taken however the li- 
berty offending an Indian tafiety, which Mrs. £■ 
muft do mc the honour to wear for my wife's 
&ke> who would have got it made upj but that 
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Mr. Stanhope, the Conful of Algiers, who lets- 
off to-morrow morning for London, has been fa 
kind {I mean his ladyj as lo take charge of it ; 
:iiid we had butjuft time to procure it : and had 
we miiTed that opportunity, as we Ihould have 
been obliged to have left it behind us at Paris, 
we knew not when or how to get it to our friend. 
— T wifli it bad been better worth a para- 
graph, ' Ifthcrcis any thing wecan buy or pro- 
cure for you. here, (ititelligencc included) you 

have a right to command me fori am yours, 

with my wife and girl's kind iove to you and 
Mrs. E. 

L. Sterns- 



LETTER, XXIX. 

TO T. H. S. ESQj 



Mt nEARrt.''"'"'^""*' Tauhife, Ang. 12, i-]6t. 

BY the*i*frui'W*i"ii3»e got to the end of this 
loii^feHy*'J*'"V(ili will perceive that I have 

not been: H![|e''tO-" anfwcr your lafttiU now 1 

Aave-htfc^lffie intention of doing it almoft as oft- 

en'is' niy prayers in my head it is thus wc 

Bfc" our belt friends What an infamous ftory 

is that yau have told me ! — After fomc little re*- 
marks on it, the reft of my letter will go on like 
(ilfc, — •••• is a good-natured old eafy fool, and 
, has been deceived by the moft artful of her fex, 
and llie miifl have abundance of impudence and 
cliarlatanery to. have- carried on fuch a farce. I 
■pity the old man for being taken in for fo mucK 
Bidiiey — a'man of fenfe I fhould have laughed at. 
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' -^niywife fawher when in town, and (he had not 
the appcirance of poverty ; but when Oie wants 
to melt •**'a heart, the puts her gold wJich and 
liiitmond rings in her drawer.— —But he might 
hjvu biiia aw^re of her. 1 could not have been 

midaken in her characler and it IsoddJhe 

ibouhl talk -of her wealth to one, and tyjl an- 
other the reverfe — fo good iii^ht to her, — About 
a week or ten days before my wife arrived at 
Paris, I had the fame accident I had at Cam- 
bridge, of breaking a vellcl in ray lungs. It hap- 
pened i» the night, and 1 bled the bed full ; and 
finding in the morning I was likely to bleed to 
death,.! fent immediately for a furgeon to bleed 
me at both arms — This favcd me, and with lying, 
fpeechlefs three days, I recovered upon my back 
in bed : the breach healed, and in a week after, 
got out — This with my weaknefs and hurrying 
about made me think it high time to hade to Tou- 
loufe. — .We had four motiths of fuch heats that 
thcoideft Frenchman never remembers the like 
—it was as hot as Nebuchadnezzar's oven, and ne- 
ver has relancd one hour In the height of this 

it was our de{tiny-(or rather deftrudion) to fet 
out by way of Lyons, Montpellier, Sec. to ihor- 

ten, I trow, our fufferings Good God I . 

Butitisover — and here I anj in my own houfe, 
quite fettled by M-^ — • — 's aid and good-natured 
.offices, for which I owe him more than I can ex- 

prefsorknow how to pay at prefent It is in 

the pretlieft fituation in Touloufe, with near two ' 
acres of garden — the houfe too good by half for 
US' ■■ well fur.niihed, for which I pay thirty' 

pounds a year. ;-I have got a good cook — my 

wife a decent^oiffii' tie chanibre, and 3 good look- - 
iug laquais — —The Abbe has planned our cxpcn-- 

""^ .Co„,Ic 
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ces, and fet us in fuch a train, we cannot eaCIji 

go wrong though by the bye the D— 

IB feldom found fleeping under a hedge Mr. 
Trotter dined with me the day before I left Paris 
—I took care to fee all executed according to-yout 

direftions but Trotter, I dare fay, by this has 

wrote to you—: 1 made him happy beyond ex- 

preffion with your "Crazy Tales," and mOre (o 

with its frontifpicce.-. 1 am in fpirits, ^writing 

a crazy chapter -with ray face turned tovrards. 

thy turret. 'Tis now I wilh alt warmer cli- 

Jiiates, countries and every thing elfe at — '■ — that 
feparates mcfrom our paternal iz%t-~—ceJera la 
m repefera ma cenire — et ce fera la au man tousifi 

viendra repondre Us pleurs dues a notrt amitie, 1 

am taking afies milk three times a day, and cows 
milk as often — I long to fee thy face again once | 
more— Greet the Col. kindly in my name, and 
thank him cordially from me for his many civi- 
lities to Madame and Mademotfelle Shandy at 
York, who fend all due acknowledgements. The j 
humour is over for France and Frenchman, but. ' 
that is not enough for your alFe&ionatc coufin,. 
L.S.- 
(A year will tire US all out,! trow) but thank 
heaven the poft brings me a letter from my An- 
thony 1 felicitate you upon what Meflrs. the 

Reviewers allow you they have too much 

judgement thcmfelves not to allow youwftatyou 
arc aflually poffeiTed of, " talents, wit, and hum- 
our." Well, write on,my dcarcoufin, andbe , 

guided by thy own fancy. Oh ! how I envy 

you all at Crazy Caftlc ! — I could Hfce to fpend 
a month with you — and (hquld return back again 
for the vintage. I honour the man diat has giTcn 
the world an idea of our parcmai feat — h is veli 
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done — I lool at it ten timCE a day with a qiianeU 
te aspiciam ? — Now farewell— Remember me to 
my beloved Col, — Great Panty molt lovingly on 

my behalf, and if Mrs. C— and Mifg C &C. 

are at G greet them likewifewith a holykift 

— fo God biei's yod. 



LETTER XV. 



CmiubuIiI Sept. 21, 1761. 

I RETURN to my new habitation, fully deter- 
mined to write as hard as can be, and thank 
you molt cordially, my dear lady, for your let- 
ter of congratulation upon my Lord Fauconberg'a 
Iiaving prefented me with the curacy of this 
place — though your congratulations come fome- 
what of the latell, as I have been pofle fled of it 

fome time. 1 hopelhave been of fomc'fervice 

to his Lordihip, and he has fofficiently requilicd 
rae. — It is feventy guineas a year in my pocket, 

though worth a hnndred but it obliges me 

to have a curate to ofEciUe at Sution and StiUing- 
ton. — It is within a mile of his Lordfliip's feat 

and park It is a very agreeable ride-out in 

the chaife I purchafcd for my wife— — Lyd has a- 

poncy, which flie delights in. Wfailft they 

take tbefe diverfions, I am fcribbhng away at my 
Tiillram. , Thefe two volumes are, I think the 
beft. — I Qiall write as long as I Jive ; it is, in fa^ 
my l)(d^y-horl« : and fo much am 1 delighted^ 
H 6 
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with my uncle Toby's imaginary charaftcr, that 

I am become an enthufiaft. My Lydia helps' 

to copy for me ^md my wife knits and lif-' 

fens HS I reatf her chapters. The corona- 
tion of 1ms Majcfty {whom God preferve!) 'has 
coll me the value of an ox, which is to be roaft- 
ed whole in the middle of the town, and my 
parifliioners will, I fuppofe, be very merry upon 

the occafion.— You will then be in town and 

fcafi your eyes wiih a fight, which it is to be hop- 
ed will not be in either of our powers to fee a- j 

gain for in point of age we- have about J 

twenty years the Hart of his Majefty. And I 

now, my dear friend, I muft iinifii this — ^and ; 

with every wilh for your happincfs conclude my- I 

fflf your maft iincere well wifticr and friend, j 

L. Sterne., ! 



LETTER. X£X. 

MR F 1 , AT PaHIS. 



MT IJEAR P. IToulnuie, j4ug. 14, 1762/ 

AFTER many tnrnings {alias digreirK>n3}to 
fay nothing of downright overthrows, ftopsj 
and delays, we have' arrived in three weeks at 
Touloufe, and are now fettled in our houfc; with 
fcrvants, &c. about us, and look as compofed as 
if we had been here feven years. In our jour- 
ney we fuffered fo much from the heat-s, it gives 

me pain to remember it -I never faw a cloud 

from Paris to Nifmes half as broad as a twenty. 

four fols piece. — Good God ! we were toaf- 

ted, roalled, grilt'd) Itcw'd and caibonaded oa 
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one fide or other all the way — ant) being all done 
enough (i^ra i-//»Vj)in tliedny, wc were cat up 
at night by bugs, and other unfwept-out vermin, 
the legal inhab'tfants (if length of pofieflion gi»c» 
right) of cvety inn we lay at. Ctn you con- 
ceive a wotfe accident than that in fiich a jour- 
ney, in the hotted day and hoiirof it, four milc9 
from cither lu'e or Ihrub which couKt call a 
ftiade of the fizc of one of Eve's fig-lca«a — that- 
Me fiiould break a' hind-wheel into ten thoufand 
pieces, and be obliged in confequence to fit fiTc 
hi'orsona gravelly road, wiihout one drop of 

water, or pofTibiliiy of getting any To mend 

the matter, my two pollillions were two dough- 
hearted fools, and fell a-crying Noihing was 

10 be done! By heaven, quoth, !, puliing <f|}"my 
eoat and waiftcoat, fomething Jhall be done, for 
I'll thralh you boih within an inch of your lives — 
and then make each.of you take a horfe, and ride 
like two devils to the mxt poll for a cart to carry 
my baggage, and a wheel to carry ourfelvcs— ^ 

Our luggage weighed ten quinials 'Twas 

the fair of Beaucalre all the world was going 

or returning — We were aflc'd by every foul who 
pafs'J by us, if wc were going to the f^ir of 
Beaueaire — Nowonder, quoth I, we have goods 

enough ! Vour avez rai/sn, mes amh 

Well I here wc are after all, my dear friend— 
and mod delicioufly placed at ihc extremity of 
ihetown, in an excellent houfe well furnilh'd, 
and elegant beyond any thing I look'd for — 'Tis 
built in [he form of a hotel, with a pretty court 
towards town — and behind, the belt gardens in 
Tooloufe, laid out in ferpemine walks, and fo 
Urge that the company in our quarter ufualljr 
come to walk theic in the evenings, for which 

u.gnzfn -. Google 
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they have my confcHt "the more the mer- 
rier." — The houfe confifts of a good sal/^ a man- 
per above flairs, joining to the Vi:ry great satle a 
tompagnie, as large as the Baron D'Holfaach's ; 
three handfomc bed-chambers with drcfling- 
rooms to them — below Itairs two very good rooms- 
for myfclf, one to ftudy in, the other to fee com- 
pany. 1 have moreover callars round the 

court, and ail other ofiiQes Of the fame land- 
lord I have bargained to have the ufe of 3 country 
houfe which he has two miles out of tovs-n, fo- 
that myfclf and all my family have nothing more 
to do than to take our hats and remove from one 

to the other My landlord is moreover to 

keep the gardens in order And what do yoa- 

think I am to pay for all this ? Neither more or 

lefs than thirty pounds a year All things are 

cheap in proportion fo wc fliall Jive for very 

little. 1 dined ycfterday with Mr-H ■ 

He is mod pleafantly fituated, and they are all 

Tpcll As for the books you have received for 

D- ..■■, the bookfeller was a fool not to fend the 
bill along with them — ^I will write to him about 

it. 1 wifli you was with me for two months ; 

it would cure you of all evils gholtly and bodily 

— But this, like many other wifhes both for 

you and myfelf, muft have its completion elfe- 
where — Adieui my kind friend, and believe thaC- 
I love you as much from inclination as leafon; 
for 

I am mod truly yours, 

L. Sterne. 

My wife and girl join in compliments to you— 

My beft refpetis to my worthy Baron d'Holbacfa 

end all that foclcty— Remember me tomyfiieml 

Mr. Pauchaud. 
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LETTER XXXI. 

TO J.H.S. ESQ.. 



HT DEAR H, TotiloiifiyOn. It), I 762.. 

1 RECEIVED your letter yctterday fo it 
has been traveiiing from Crazy-Caftlc to Tou- 

loufe full eighteen days if i had nothing to 

flop me, I would engage to fet out this morning,, 
and Jcnocb at Crazy-Caltic gjtcs in three days icfs 

tiroe by -which time I thould find you and the 

Colonel, Paniy, &c. all altnit —the feafon I 

moft wifh and like to be with you 1 rejoice 

from my heart down to my reins, that vou haTc 
fnatch'dfo many happy and fvnfhiny days out 

of the hands of the blue devils If we live to 

meet and join our forces as heretofore, we will 

give thcfe gentry a'drubbing— . and turn them 

forever out of their ufurped citadel —Some 

legions of them have been put to flight already 

by your operaUons this laft campaign and I. 

hope to have a hand ip difpcrring the remainder 
thefirfttimemy itear coufm fets up his banners- 

again under the fquare lower But what art 

thoB meditating with axes and hammers ? ' 

" / knov) thy pride, and the naughlinefs of thy heart" 
and that thou loveft the fweec vilions of arclii- 
ttavcs, friezes and pedimcnis, with their tympa- 
nums ; and thou haft found out a pretence, a 
taifm de cinq cent liyres fierling to, be laid out in 
^r years, &c. &c. (fo as not to be felt, which 
IB always added by the D^— as abait) to juflify 
Ajfclfonto thyfdt— — il may be very wife to df» 
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til'-, — b'Ji 'tii w'.'^r f> jL^ey ois's money in ane' 
f :;f.r!, vJ.Uii ih^rsaic wars without, and rum 

or.Tfif v/=Ti witiint. St. advifes l»is dit 

ci, ie:> "o ;.;.'. b;:h Ci;^; an J wji:icoat and gc 

ri;h;r wit:.(-jt ir,ir: or fuord, !'-.jti leave no mo- 
ney in ;:.vir fc-ip to ^o to Jjrul.iieni witfa Now 

thiiie i{un!>-i .i/TS c>iis:\::.:.j':, my if^ar Anthonys 
arc the most precii-ua nic:::";* ot xhj LJe fa come 
(in this work!;, a:;ii xhoi wiit do well to enjoy 
that ntCTfd without cjres, ca'culations, a«c/ 
curfes, and d Limns, an-J, dibt^; for as Ture as 
ftone is Hone, and monjr \i mortar, &C. 'twiJl 

be one of the many v/orksoflhy repentance 

But after aii, if the r.ues liave decreed it, as you 
and I ha»e fome tin-.e fuppofed it, on account of 
vour geiierofity, " lirt yyn an never to be. a mani- 
ed man^' the decree will be fulfilled, whether you 
adorn jrour calMe and line it with cedar, and paiat 
It within fide and without fide with vermilltoi?, 

or not Et' ceta liant (having a bottle of Fron- 

ttniacandglafs at my right hand) I drink, dear 
Amhony, to thy health and happincfs, and to 
the final accomplifhmentsof all thy lunaiy andfub- 
lunary projeils. — For fix weeks together, after X 
wrote my lait letter to you, my projefts were 
many Itories higher, fori was all that time, asT 
thought, journeying on to the oiher world— —I 
fell ill of an epidemic vile fever, which killed 
hundreds about me — The phyficians here are the 
arranteft charlatans in Europe, or the moll igno- 
rant of all pretending fools — I withdrew what 
was left of me out of their hands, and recom- 
mended my affairs entirely to Dame Nature — She 
(dear goddcfs) has faved me in fifty different pin- 
ching bouts, and I begin to. have a kind of ea. 
thufiafm now io hei favour and iti njy own, llm 



! 
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one or two more efcapcs will make mc beliere I 
{halt leave fou all at Uft by tranHation, and noE 
bf fair death. I am now as (tout and foolith a- 
gain as a happy man can with to be— and am bufy 
playing the fool with my ancle Toby, who I have 
got (bufcd over head and ears in love. ■ I have 
manyhints and projefts for other works j all will 
go on, I truti, as I wi(h in this matter. — When 
Ihavc reaped the benefit of this winter at Tou- 
Me, I cannot fee I have any thing more to do 
with it i therefore, after having gone with mjr 
wife and girl to Bapnieres, I (hail -return from 

whence I came Now my wife wants to ftay 

another year to fave money, and this oppolition of 
withes, iho' it will net be as four as lemon, yet 
'twill not be as fweet as fiigar-candy.— IwilhT— 
would lead Sir Charles toTouloufe; 'tisasgood 

as any town in the fouth of France — for my 

own part, 'tis not re my tafte— — — but I believe, 
the ground-work of my ennui is more to the e- 
tCTnal placitude of the French charaflcr — little 
Tiilety, no originality in it at all — than to any o- 
thet caufe — for they are very civil — but civility 
ttfelf, in that uniform, wearies and bodders one 
todeath — ifldo iiotmind,] (hall growmoftllupid 
andfententious — Mifs Shandy is hard at it with 
mulick, dancing, and French fpeaking, in the 
laft of which (he does a tnerveilU, and fpeaks it 
Vith an ei;cellcnt accent, confidering (lie pratlifcs 

Tvithin fight of the Pyrcnean Mountains. If 

thefnowswill fuffer me, I piopofe tofpcndtwo 
or three months at Barege, or liagnieres j but my 
dear wife is agatnft all fchemes of additional es- 

ptncea which wicked propenfity (tho* not of 

dtfpotlc power) yet I cannoi fuffer — tho' by the 
byf laudable enough — But fhc may talk.— I willi 
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do my own way, and die will acquiefcc 'vtrithou 
a word of debate on the fubjefl. — Who can fa] 

fo much in praifc ofhiswifc ? Few I trowr. 

M— is out of town vintaging— — fo write to me, 
MonfteiiT Stfrne, gmtilbamme Anghis — 'cwlll find 
mc— -We arc as much out of the road of all in- 
telligence here as at the Cape of Good Hope 

' fo write a long nonfenfical letter like this now 
and then to me — in which fay nothing but what 
may be (hewn, (tho' I love every paragraph aad" 
fpirited llrokc.of your pen, others might not) for 
you mult know a letter noiboner arrives from- 
kngland, but Curiofity is upon her knees to kno«r 
Ae contents. — Adieu, dear H. and believe mc 

Your aflefHoaate 

L.STERNE.- 

We have had bitter cold weather here ttteO: 
fourteen days — which has obliged us to fit vnAi 
whole- pageJ/tt of wood lighted up to our nofc^— 

'Tis a deer article.- but every thing elfe being 

txtreme cheap, Madame keeps an excellent good 

boufe, with Joupe.^uJJi, rati &c. fccfortw* 

hundred and fifty pounds a year. 



LETTER XXXII; 

TO MR. F. AT PARIS. 



M-r DEAR P. TouIouuNpv. p, i;(Ji- 

I HAVE h%d thia week your letter on my table, 
and hope you will forgive my not anfwniDg 
u fooner— and even to-day I can but wtite joit 
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tea li DCS, bciag engaged at Mm. M — *•. Iwould 
not omit one pod more acknowledging the favour 

In a fewpolli 1 will write you a long one 

gratis, that is for love ^Thanlt you for haring 

done what I deGrcd you and for the future 

(Kreft to me under cover at MonGcur Brouflc's — 
Iieceire all letters through him more punAual 
aid fooocr than when left at the poft-houfc. 
H-^—'s family greet you with mine — wc are 

anidi together and never forget you Forget 

mtoot to the Baron — and all the circle — nor to- 

your domeftic circle 

I am got pretty well, and fport much with 
myunclefobyin the voiumelamnow fabricat- 
ing for the laughing part of the world for the 

ntfancholy part of it, I have nothing but my 
prayers — -fo God help them. — I. ftiail hear 
from you in a poft or two at Icaft after you_ re- 

mn this — in the mean time, dear F , adieu, 

Md believe no man wiflies or efteems you more 
than pur L.Sterme, 



LETFER XXXIir. 

TO THE SAME. 



HT DEARF , Teuloufe Dee. IT, l^Sz.. 

THE poft after I wrote laft 1 received 
yours with the inclofed draught upon the 

receiver, for which I return you all thanks 

Ihave received this day likcwife the box and tea 

all fife and found fo wc fiiall all of us be in 

ourcups this Cbriftmas, and drink without fear 
ortliot We begin to live extremely happy »< 
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aad are alro^eihjr ererv night — fi^Jling, laugh- 
ing anj fin^'iag, and cruciing jckes. You will 

lC4rce beJcvc ilis news i l^il yua There arc 

a company 01 E^^;:lh Uuil^rs aniTcd here, who 
are co act coiriedi^s a!) the Cbrillmas, and are 
no<r bulV in nuking dceiTi^j and prepariog fomc 

of our belt comedies V'our wonder nrill ceafcj 

when I iaform you ihei'i; llroUcrs are your friends 
with the tell of our I'ociety, to whom I propofed 

this ichemi fju'.jg^mf/u and I afliire yon we 

do wed. — The ne»t week, with a grand orcheftrs 

we play the Bufy Bo6f ^md the journey to 

liondoa the wee!; after: but I have fotne thoughts 

of adapting it to our tltuation and making it 

the journey to Touioufe, which, with the chauge 

of half a dozen fcenes, may be eafiiydone. ■ 

Thus my dear F. for want of fomethinj^ better 
we have recourfe to ourfelves, and fttifce out the 

beftamufemeats we can from fuch materials. 

My kind love and ftitndlhip to all mjf true friends 

— Wy fervice to the reft. H ^"s family hare 

juft left me, having been this laft week with us — 

they will be with me all the holidays- In 

fummer we Ihall vitic them, and fo balance hofpi- 
talities. Adieu, 

■ Yours mod truly, 

L.Sterne- 



LETTER XXSIV, 

TO THE SAME. - . . ,; 

DEAR E — , , TeuIeiififJVjdne/da.yyBec. 4] 17^2. 

I HAVE for this kft fortnight every poft-day 
gone to MeOVfi.. B.j-^-^aijd foav in-cipciUi- 



■n -. Googic 
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\0B of the plcafure of a letter from you, with the 

Emittancc i detircd yoa to fend me here. 

Vbea a man has no more than half a dozen 

Hineas in his pocket —and a thoufand miles 

xim home and in a country where hu can as 

waraife thed -1 as a Gx llirrev piece- to go 

Dmxrket with^ in cafe he has cltanged JiU Uit 

inca you will not envy my fitualion. 

God blefs yoQ— — remit me the balance due upon 

^ receipt of this. We arc alt at H r-'s» 

'llifing a play we arc to aft here rh« Chrif- 

Iiolidays All the Dramatis Perfonse are 

of iheEtigiilh, of which wc have a liappy focieiy 

living together like brothers and fillers :Yout 

WkeT.here has juft fent me word the tea Mr. 
H. wrote for is to be delivered into my hp.nds' — 
'tis all one irto whofe hands the treafure falls — 
we fliall pay BrouQe for it the day wc get it — — 
We join in our molt friendly refpcdls, and be- 
lieve me, dear F > truly youra, 

L. Sternt. 



LETTER XXSV. 

TO TME SAME. 



DEAR^F — , , Touloijfiy March 2.^, fjS^ 

' — rnpHO' thatfsainrftake! I mean the date 

\_ of the place, for I write alt Mr. H — 'a 

in Ae country, and have been there with my peo- 

pleallthe week— r. — How does Triftraiji do i 

youfay inyewrs'to, him— faith, but fo-fo— 

The w6rl! of human maladies is poverty— (hough 
that is- a fecond lye ^^for poverty of fpirit ii 
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worfe than poverty of purfe, hj ten tlioufand per 
cent.' I inclofe you a remedy for the one, a 

draught of a hundred and thirty pounds^ for which 
I infift upon a refcription by the very return—— 
or [ will fend you aad all your commiflaries to 

the d ' — 1. — I do not hear they have taftcd ot 

one fiefhy banquet alt this Lent— You vill make 

an excellent gn//^ f* they can make nothing 

of but bauillon.^^—1 mean my other two friends 
□o ill — fo (hall fend them a reprieve, as they ac- 
ted out of necclliiy— not choice— My kind rc- 
- fpefls to Baron D'Holbach and all his houfehold 

Say all that's kind for me to my other 

friendS' . You know how much, dear F - 

I am yours, 

L.Sterne. 
I have not five Louis to vapour with in tlut 
Land of Coxcombs— ^My wife's complimeots. 



LETTER XXXVL 

TO THE S4ME. 



1>EA1l P " I fTouIotife, Jpri! i8, 1763* 

I THANK you for your punctuality in fending 
me the refcription, and for your box by the 
•courier, which came fafc by laft poft. — —I was 
not furprifed much with your account of Lord 

*•**• being cAliged to give way — and for 

the reft, all follows in courfe. 1 fuppttfc you 

will endeavour to fifh and eatch famcthing for 

yonrfclf in thefe troubled waters ■_ — at leaft I 

wiih you all a reafonable man can wifliforhim- 
lelf—— which is wiihing enough for you — all the 
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I tbe brain Mr. Woodhoufe (wh» 

1 know) is alfo here ^hc is a moft ami- 

We worthy man, and I have ihc plcafure of hav- 

Ig him much with mc in a Ihort time he 

roccedsto Italy.- ^ — ^The firft week in June 

■decamp like a patriarch wiih my whole houfe- 
^W, to pitch our tents for three months at the 
tot of the Pyrcncan Hills at Bagrieres, where I 
npcft much health and much amufement from 
lac concourfe of adventurers from all corners of 

fe4uearth Mrs. M fets out at the fame 

Fttne for another part of the Pyrcnean Hills, at 

rConrtray from whence to Italy This 

Lis the general plan of operation here ex- 

T ttpt that I have fome thoughts of fpcnding the 

■winier at Florence, and croiling over with my fa- 

. >nily to Leghorn by water — —and in April of re- 

tumingby way of Paris home ^Butthis it 

a Iketch only, for in all things I am governed by 
circuroftances — jTo that what is fit to be done on 
Monday, may be veryunwifcon Saturday,— 
On all the days of the week believe me yours, 
With unfeigned truth, 

L. Sterne. 



LETTER XXXVIL 

TO THE SAME. 



MTBEARF , Touhufe Jprtl i^, I7(53. 

LASTpoft my agentwrote me word he would 
send up from York a bill for fourfcore 
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guineas, with orttcrs to be paid into Mr. Sclwin't 
hands for me. This he faid he would expedite 
immediately, fo 'tis poflible you may have had 
advice of it — and 'tis poflible aUb the money may 
not be paid this fortnight ; therefore as I fet out 
for Bagnieres in that time, be fo good as to give 
fri? credit for the money for a few ports or fo, and 
fend me either a refcriplion for the money, on 

draught for it at the receipt of which we fhall 

decamp for ten or twelve weeks You will re* 

ceive twenty pounds mote on my account, whicli 
fendalfo — So much for that — As for p leaf ure — 

you have it amon);ft you at Paris— we have 

nothing here which deferves the, name — I fliall 
fcarce be tempted to foj'ourn another ■winter at 
Touloufc — foil cannot fay it fuitsm/ health, as I 
hoped— 'tis too moill— and I cannot keep clear 
of agues here— — fo that if I ftay the next 

winter on this Gdeof ihc water 'twill bceither 

at Nice or Florence— ^— and -I (hall return to Eng- 

land.in April -WbcMver t am, believe me, 

dear B: , that I am 

Yours faithfully, 

L. Sterne. 

Madame and Madcmoifcllc prefent their bcft 

compliments— ~— remember me to ail I regard, 

particularly Meflie. P— ^ — d, and the reft of your 

haujehald. 



LETTER XXXVni. 



DEAR 81H, Teulouse May 21, 171S3. 

" TOOK the liberty three weeks ago to defite 
, you would be fo kind as to fend me fourfcorc 

.„-,Coo;(Ic 
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gionnds, having received a letter the fame pod 
^om tny agent, that he would order the monejr 
"■~ be paid to your corrcfpondent in Londun in a 
rtnight. — It is foine difappotntinent to me that 
u have taken no notice of my letter, efpeciallf 
I told you we waited for the money before we 
tout for BagniercB { — and fo little diftiud had 
ihat fuch a civility would be refufed me, th^t 
*e have aflually^ad all our things packed up 
tlwfe eight days^tn hourly expectation of receiv- 
ing tletter. — Perhaps my good friend has waited 
liU^hcard the money was paid in London — but 
jou might have trulled to my honour — that all 
the caib in your iron box (atid all the bjniters in 
Europe put together) could not have tempted me 
to fay the thing iiat it not. — I hope before this 
you will have received an account of the money 
Wing paid in London— But it would have been 
taken kindly, if you had wrote me word you 
would transmit me the money when you had re- 
ceived it, but no fooncT j for Mr. R of Mont- 

pellicr, tho' I know him' not, yet knows enough 
of me to have given me credit for a fcrtnight for 
ten times the fum. 

I am. Dear F — , your friend 
and hearty well- wither, 

L. SrEKHB. 

I faw the family of the H ycfterday, 

and alkcd them if you was in the land of the li- 
ving— They Did yea — for they had jull received 
aletterfrom you. — After all I heartily forgive 
you — for you have done me a figna! feivice in 
mortifying me ; and it is this, I am determined to 
grow rich upon it. 

Adieu, and God fend you wealth and happi- 
VoL. VIU. E 



7+ STERNE'. LETTERS. 

nefs— All complimtnts to-^efore Aptil next I 
am obliged to rcviGt yomr mctropolit in my way 
to England. 



LETTER XXXIX. 

To THE lAME. 

IIT DEAR V 1 Toulotuit June^f ^7^3- 

I THIS moment received yours— con fequent- 
ly the moment I got it I fat down to anlViK 
It — So much for a logical inference. 

Now believe me I had neVer wrote yoii fo tes- 
ty a lettcr,had I-notboth loved and efteemed you 
— and it was merely in vindication of the lighra 
of friendlhip that I wrote in a way as if I was 
hurt^for ncgkiH: me in your heart I knew you 
could not without caufe, which my heart told me 
1 never had — or will ever give you : — I was the 
heft friends with you that ever 1 was in my lif^t 
before my letter had got a league, and pleaded 
the true excufe for my friend, " that he was op- 
prefled with a multitude of .bufinefs," Goon i 
my dear F. and have but that excufe, (fo much do i 
I regard your inieveft) that I would be content 
to foSer a real evil without future murmuring j 
— But in truth my difappointment wis partly chi- ! 
jnerical at the bottom, having a letter of credit for 
two hundred pounds from a perfon I never faw, by ' 
tne — But which out of a nicety of temper I would 
not maVe ufe of — I fet out in two days for Bag- 
fiteres, but dired to rac to Broufle, who will for- 
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ward all my letters. J>car F , adieu, 

Believe me 



Yours affcflioMtcly, 



L. Sterne. 



TO THE SAME . 

DEI? F 1 Toaleute, Jtinr- 12 1763. 

LUCKILY, juft before I wi3 ftqiping into 
my chaifc for Bagnieres, has a ftrayett fifiy 
pound bill found its way to me : fo I have fcnt 

it to its lawful owner inctofed My noodle of 

an Agent, inilead of getting Mr. Sclwin to advife 
jou he had received the money (which would 
have been enough) has got abill for it, and fent it 
rambling to the fanheft part of France after mc j 
and if ithad not cauglit mc juft now, it might 
have followed me into Spain, for I fhsl! crofs the 
Pyrenees, and fpend a week in that kingdom, 
which is enough for afi:rtile brain to wrtic a vol- 
ume upon When I write the hiftory of my 

travds — Memorandum ! I am not 10 forget how 

honcft a man I have for a bdnker at Paris. 

But, my dear friend, when yon fay you dttrc trull 
me for what little occiiGoni 1 may have, youhare 

as much faith as honelly ■and more of both 

thin of good policy. 1 thank you however 

tenthoufand times and except fuch liberty as 

I hav£ lately taken with yon — and that tob ata 
■E2 
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pinch— —I fay beyond that I will not trefpafs 
upon your good nature or friendlinefs to fcrve nn; 

•■ — God bicfs you, dear F 

I am yours whillt 



.L. Stbrne- 



I 



LEXrERXLI, 

TO THE SAME. 

DEAR F , MonlpellUr, Off. 5, I 7(53 * 

AMalhamedl have not taken an opportuni- 
__ ty of tlianking you before now for your 
friendly aft of civiiiiy, in ordering Broufli;, your 
correfpondent at Touloufe, in cafe I fliould ha»e 

occaljoQ,to pay me fifteen huiiilted Hvres- — 

which, as I knew the oiler came from your heart, 
I made no difHculty of acceptijig, in my way 
thro' Touloufeto M.irfeillea, wlierewe have been ; 
but neither liking the place nor Aiit (particularly 
the latter, it being a parliament town, of which 
louloufe has given me ti furfeit) we have .re- 
turned here, wliere wefliall refide thewinter— ^— 
My wife and daughter purpofe to Hay a year at 

lead behind me and when winter is oyer, 

to return to Touloufe, or go to Montauban, 
where they will Hay till' they return, or I fetch 

them Formyfeff, I ftiaU fet out in Februar? 

for England, where my. heart has been fled thcfc 

fix months — ; but I ffiali ftaya fortnight with 

my friends at Paris ; tho' 1 verily believe, if it was 
not for the pleafure of feeing and chattering with 
you, Ilhould pafson direflly to BrulTels, andfo 
on to Rotterdam, for the fake of feeing .Holland, 
and embark froin thence to London-" — '■ — ^Butl 
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miRRiya little wit^ thofe I love, and havefo 
nianjr Kifons to regarrf— — you cannot place 
toomjch of this to your own fcore. 1 ha^e 

bjdanoiferof going to Italy a fortnight ago 
batl muft like the fubjcfl as well as the terms, 
neither of which were to my mind. . Pray 

vliat Englllh hate you at Paris ? Where is my 

young friend Mr. F ? We hear of three or 

four Englifh families comiogto us hete— — — If I 
can be ferriceablc to any yon would ferre, you 

iare but to \((ritc. MV..H- -'-has fent mj 

fiiend W -'s piflur^— -You have feen the 

original, or I would fent it you ■!■ 1— I believe I 
Hull beg leave to get a copy of ray own from 
yours, when I come io propria ptr/ona ■ 'itill 
vhen, God blefe you, my dear friend, Und believe 
me 

ISIoft faithfully yours, 



LETTER XI.IL 

ro-THBSAME. 

MTjsaAB rSJEKD, Mtmipellur, Jan. 5, 1764- 

YOU fee I cannot pafaovcr the fifth of the 
month. without thinking of you, and writ* 

ingtoyoU'-r^The la ft is a periodical habit 

the firlt ii from my heart, andlMo itoftener than 
I remember- -l»owe.vcr» from both motives to- 
gether, i 'OiaJTitain 1 hare, ,a right to the pleafure 
offlfingJa line—^bait only to icll me how your. 

watch'gpes You know how much happier it 

wbiiJd make mc .to know that j11 things belong- 
ing to yoij wept pa well. ■ You arj going to 

E 3 
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have tfiem ill toyourfelf (I hear), and that Mr> 
S— — ietmcio hislWIt intention of leaving bufi- 
nef« — — — I hope tlttt will enable you to ■stcaotn- 
plift 7t>UTBin a Ihoncr lime, that you may get to- 
yoar lioT)f;>wi{hcd>for rctrcxt of tranquility and 
filence— When you have got to yooifire-lide, and 
into yoOT arm-chair (and, by the bye, bave an- 
other to ipait for a fiieiHl]: and are fo much a fo- 
TcreigB as to lit in yotut furc'd ci'p(if yau like it 
iho* 1 ihoUld not, for a mait'^ ideas ace at leaft t^ 
Cleaiwrfar ^^»g dref^'d deeetnly) vhy then it 
wiilbearaiiacleif 1 ^ixX; glide m like a ghoft 
vpon yo4i— — a»4 in a very un^^helt like faniion 
fadp you oiT with a boitJe of yovrbeft wine. 

Jaftttftfy i5.-*-lt tlocsnochafpcn every day'tfaat 
a leti:eT bef^n in the moll perfeiH: health {^ouid 

be concluded in the greatest weaknefs 1 w^>. 

the vulgar high and low dn not fay it was a 
judgment upon me for taking nil this liberty with 

giba/ti Be it as it may, I took a ride when 

the firft part of this was wrote towards Pcrcnas 

~ and returnad htwne in a fliivering fit, tho* I 

ought to have been in a fever, for I had tired my 
beall, and he was 3i immoveable as Don Qui*- ■ 
ote's wooden horfe, and my arm was half dOlo- 

cated in whipping him— This, c|iM>th 1, is 

inhuman—— No, fays a pealant on foot behind 
me, I'll drire him hcvne — fo he laid on bis pof- 

teriors, but 'twas needlef^- • — as his face was 

turn'd towards McMitpelJier ho began to trot,— 
But to return, this fever has confined me ten days - 
in my bed — — T havefuffere^ in this fciifile iri^ 
Death terribly bwt unlefs the fpirit of pro- 
phecy deceives me 1 Ihall not die but live — 

In the mean time, dear F. let us !i?e 3S merrily 
but o/ iniKftnlly as we can— It has ever been 
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» ^cod, if not better, than a biOMprick to me — 
and Id^rt »t othtr'—AdieUf mf dear friend, aad 
bcliere me yours, 

h. Stiknb. 

PlcaCc to give -the incloftd to Mr. T -and 

tvti Ura I thank him cordiilly fwm my heatt for 
Ub grttat^BM/ «!//. 



LETTER XLin. 

TO THE SAHB. 

WT DEAR FHiEND^ MantptllUr, Jan. 20. 

T TEARING by Lord R. who in paffing thro' 
J_ I here in his way to Madrid has given me a 
callTtKat my worthy friend Mr. For was now 
atPjrii- ■-■1 hare inclofed a letter to him, wliich 

ru will prefent in courfc or dircft to him. 
fuppofe you are fullof Englifli-r-but in (hort 
we arc as if in another world, wb«re unlefsfomc 
ftray'd foul arrives, we know nothing of what it 

going on in yours. Lord G r I fuppofe 

IB gene from Paris, or I had wrote alfo to him. 
I know you are as bofy as a bee, and have few 

momentsto yourfelf nevenlteltffs beftow ont 

«fthemupon anold friend, and write me a line 

andif Mr. F. is too idle and has aught to 

fay to me, pray write a fecond line forlHm.— - 

Wc had a letter from Mifs P-^ this week, who 

itfeems has decamp'd forever from Parii — ■ '■ ■ 

Ait is for the hrfl which is my general po- 

fieft ion i>pon many things in this world. i—^— 
Well! I fliall fhortly come and fhake you bytbc 
E4 
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hand in St. Sauvsur if ft'ill youare tKere— 

My wife icturns to Touloufe, and purpofes to 
fpend the fumtner at Dagnieres— ~— I on the con- 
trary go and vifit my wife the church in York- 

fhirc, We all lire the loDger — at Icaft the 

happier — for it for having thiiige our own vray.— 
This is my conjugal maxim— I own 'tis not the 
beft of maxims — but I maintain it is not the wotR. 

Adieu, Dear F , and believe me 

Yours with truth, 

L. SXERME^ 



LETTER XLIV. 
To Mrs. F— . 
Montpellitr, Fchiaaiy i, 1764- 

I AM prefjjring my dear Mrs F. to leave France, 
fori am heartily tired of it — That inGpidity 
there is in French charadlers has difgulted your 

friend YoricL: — ■. 1 have hcen dangcroufly ill 

attd c^flot think that the (harp air of Montpellier 
has becn.of fervice to me — and fo my phyficiaiu 
told me when they had nie under their hands for 
above a month — -if you ilay any longer here. Sir, 
it will be fatal to you — and why, good people 
■were you not kind enough to tell me this fooDcr I 
— r— AJtt^r hayiug difi^harged them, I told MrsS. 
tliat I niO^'d f^i out for England very foon i but 
H^ (he cbufesto rerpaiil in France for two or three 
' yeavs, 1 have no obJeAion, except that I wifl) my 

girl in Englatid. The ftates of Languedoc are 

met— -'tis fcfiuerdree-lhow, withiheufualaccora* 
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jisnim.-nts of fiddles, bearst and puppct-ftiowi.— 
I believe I (hall ftcp into mv poll cnaife with 
more alacrity to fl/ from t'hsfc fights, thin a 
Frenchii^jn would to fly to them — and eiccpt a 
tear at parting with my littl, flut, I (hall be in 
higfifpirtrsjaniicviry Hep I f.ike tliat brin;;s me 
nearer Eiigl:(nd will I think help to fet this poor 
frame to rights. Now pray write to rue directed 
to Mr, F. at Paris, and tell me what I am to bring 
yjuover, — How do I longto f^reet all my friends I 
Te» do I value more th.iii yourfelf. — My wife 
cAafes to yo to Montauban, rather than ftay here, 
ia which I am truely psffivc, — If this (hould not 
find you at Bath, I hope it will be forwarded to 
yoa, aa I wiih to fulfill your commilTion — and fo 
adieu — Accept every warm wlfti for your health, 
vnA believe mc, ever yours, 

L.Sterne. 

P. S. My phyftcianshave almoft poifoned me 

with what they call inuUhnt refraicl0hntt 'tis 

acock flea'd alive and boiled with poppy. feeds, 
then pounded in a mortar, afterwards pafied thro' 
a fieve— T-here is to be one craw-fifh in it, and t 
Was gravely toid it muft be a male one — a female 
will do me more hurt than good. 



LETTER XLV. 

To. MifB S . 

Y DEAR LVDiA, Park, May 15, 1764. 

Y this time I fuppofc your mother and felf 
are fixed at Montauban, and I therefore di-- 

,„,.u.Coo5iIc 
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reft to your banker, to be delivered to you. 
' ' ■ I acquiefced in your lUying in France— 
Likewife it was your mothei'e wifli — but I mult 
tell you both (that luilefs your lie^th had not 
b^OH a plea made ufe uf} I Ihould h;ive wished 
you both to return with me — I h^ve lent you the 
S^ciaiors, and other booki.purticuIarJy Metalta- 
fio i but i beg my girl to tad the torcnerj and 

only make the latter her atnufement 1 hope 

you have not forgot my laft reiiueil, to make no 
fricodftiips wi:h the French women — not that I 
liiinkiliof them all) but rometinics women of the 
belt piiuciples arc the molt inliuuating — nay, I 
. am foje.-ilous of you, that 1 ^houlil be niiferable 
were 1 to fee you had the kail grain of coquetry 
in your cotDpoHtion. — You have enough to do— 
. for 1 have alfo fen t you a guitar— and as you have - 
no genius for drawing (thb' you could never be ' 
made to believe it) pray walte not your time about 
it, — Remember to wiitc me as to a friend— in 
chart wliat<»|r conies into your little head, and 
tlien it'wiJl De natural. — If your mother's rheu- 
majvfiu continue«i and she chufes to go to Bagni- i 
sres — tell her not to be Hoped for want of money 
for my purfc sliall ba »s opsn as my heart. — I have 
preached at the ambHffad^r'i <^p«l— Hcz«ki^ 
— (an oddfubjeft, your mother will fay) — There 
was a concoiirfe of all uaxioasi and religions too 
~I shall leave Paris in a few days— I am lodged 
in the fame hotel vith Mr T — :-ihcy are good 

and generous fouls tell your mother that I 

hope she will write to mc, and that when she 
does fo, 1 may alfo receive a letter from my Lydia. 
Kifl yw motb« fio mc, and beli£V« ibo 

Tour affectionate 

L. Stskhv 
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LETrER XLVI. 

tti DEAR F ■ ■ ■■'■-> Tork. jiug. 6, 1764. 

THERE is-a young lady with whom I have 
feat a letter ro you, who will arrive at 
Paris in her way to Italy — her name \t Mifs Tut- 
iog V a lady known and loved by the whole king- 

iwn If you can be of any aid to her in your 

iiyict. Sec. asto her journey, Aic. your good-na- 
tute and politcnefo I am fure need no fpur from 
me to do it. I was forry wc wefe like the two 
liucbets of a well) whilll in London, for we were 
ncret able to be both rt'Tidcnt together the month 
1 continued in and about the cnTirons. ■ 
If I get a cough thia isinter which holds me three 
iiays,you Mill certainly fee me at Paris the week 
folbwing, for now 1' abandon every thing in this 

vorM to health and to my frienda-;^ ^for the 

iaft fermon that 1 fhall ever preach, wa> prcach'd 

at Paris fo I am altogether an idle man, or 

rather a free one, which w better. I fcnt laft poft 
twoity pounds to Mrs S.'which makes a hundred 

pounds remkted fnice I got here You mufl: 

pay yourfelf what lowc yououtofit — - — ^and 

plaee ihc reft, to account Betwixt this and 

Iiady- day next, MrsS. will draw from time ti> 
time upon you to abo»t the amount of a hundred 
louis-^- — biu not more — (I think] I having left 
lier ^hundred in her pocket But you ftiali al- 
ways hasB roaney beforehand of mine— ——and 
ftie pnrpofes t» fpeni net fucther than five thou-' 
6od tivres in the year-— but twenty pounds- 
^ war or that, nukes no difli^rciice betweeat 
' £ 6 



«4 STERNE'8 LETTERS. 

us Give my kindeft compliments to Mr. 

P . I have a thourand things to fay to you, i 

-and would go half way to Paris to tell them you ' 

in your ear. TIjc MelTrs. T , H , &c- 

aiid many more of your friends with whom I am 
row, fend their fervices — Mine to all friends— 
Yours, dear F. moft truly, 

L. Sterne. 



LETTER XL VII. 
TO J ■ n s- ) ESQj 

September n, Ij64- 

NOW, my dear, dear Anthony I do not 
think a week or ten days playing the good 
fellow (at. this very time) at Scarborough fo abo- 

piinable a thing -but if a man could get there 

cleverly, and every foul in his houfe in the mind 
to try what could be done in furtherance thereof, 
I have no one to confult in this affair there- 
fore as a man may do worfe things, the Lnglifh of 
all which is this, that I am going to leave a few 
poor flieep here in the wildernefs for fourteen 

days and from pride and naoghtincfs of 

heart to go fee what is doing at Scarborough—— 
ftedfaftly meaning afterwards to lead a new lit^ 

and Arengthen myfaith. Now fome folks fay 

there is much company there and fome fay 

not and I believe there is neither the one or 

the other — but will be both, if the world will' 
have but a month's patience or fo. — No, my dear 
H — , 1 did not delay fending your letter diieftly 
to the pofl — Ag there are critical times or rathcT' 
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tttrnsand rcTolutions in *•• humours, I knew 

not what the delay of an hour might hazard 

I will anfwer for him, he hasfevcnty times (even 

/orgiven you and as often wifh'd ynu at the 

d — 1 — After many ofcillations the pendulum will 
reft firm as ever,— ■ 

I fead a'l kind compliments to Sir C D — 

and G s. — I- love them from my foul if 

G — t is with you, him alfo. — I go on, not rapid- 
ly, but well enough with my uncle Toby's amours 
—There is no- fitting and cudgelling; one's brains 
whim the fun ftiincs bright — "twill be all over 
in fit or feven weeks, and there are difmal months 
c-now after to endure fufFocafion by a brimtlone 
fire-fide. — If you can get to Scarborough, do. — 
A man vii)o makes lix ton of alum a week, may do 

any thing — Lord G — y is to be there what a 

temptation ! 

Tour's affeftionately, 

L. Sterne.. 



LETTER XLVIII, 

TO J — H — S , ES<t 



MT DEAR FRIEND, ^eri Sept. IQ, J'j64. 

1AM but this moment rcturn'd from Scar- 
borough, where I have been drinking the 
Waters ever fincc the races, and have received 
.marvellous ftrcngth, had I not debilitated itas 
fait as I got it, by playing the good fellow with 
Lwd G — y and Co. too much. I rejoice you 
have been encamp'd at Harrowgate, from which, 
by now, I fappofc you. arc decamp'd—— others 
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wife as idle a beaft as I have been, I would haie I 
facriiiccd a fuw days to the god of laughter with 1 
you and your jolly fet, — —1 have done nothing ! 
good that I Lnow of, liiicc I left you, except j 

paying off your guinea and a half to K > in ' 

my way ihro' York hither — I mull try iiow and 
do bcUer-— 43o on and profper for a month. 
Your adi:^ionatt; 

L. Sterne- 



TO MR. E. AT PARIS- 
MY DEAR FRIEND, Jori Nyv. II, 1 764^ 

I SENT ten days ago, a bank bill of thirty 
pounds to Mr. Beckct, and tliis pofl: one of 
fixty — Wlicn I gel to London, which will be in 
five weeks, you will receive what ihall always 

keep you in bank for Mrs. S j. in the mean 

time I have defired Beckct to fend vou four- 
fcorc pounds, and if my wife before I get to ■ 
London fliould have occafion for fifty iouta let 
her not wait a minute, and if L have not paid it, 
a week or fortnight I know wiil break no fquares 
with a good and worthy friend, I will contrive to 
fend jouthefe two volumes ofTrilUam, asfoon 

as ever I get them from the pJcfs. Yott' 

will read as odd a tour thro' France as ever was 
projected or executed by traveller or travel-writf 

ers fuice the world began 'Tis a lafughiny 

good-temper'd fatire againft traveUiRg (^is puppitj 
travel}.— Pan chaud wiU enjoy it, " . I am quite 
<uyil to your FariiianG — ft peuf eau't )wu kjuivr»- 
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'^lis Kkelf I may fee tfaem in fpring—— It it pof- 
fibk foe you to get me over a copy of my picture 
aay how ? If fo> I would write to Mademoifclle 

N to make as good a copy from it as fhe pof- 

fibiy cQuld — with a. view to do iier fcrvice here 
— aod I would remit lier the price — I really be- 
lievc it would be the patent of a duzen poriraita 
to lier, if Qte executes it with [he Ipirit of the oti> 
giittl in. your handa — for it will be feen by many 
—and as my phiz is as remarkable as myfelf, if 
IhtpiefCTvet the true character of both, it will 
ilo her honour and fervlce too.. Write me a line 
ibout this, and tell me you are well and happy-^ 
Will you prcfent my kind cefpecls to ihc worthy- 
Baron ? 1 Qiall lend him one of the bell im* 

prefl'ioQs of my pi^urc from Mr. Reynoldt>'s— 

anothei to Monlieur P My love to Mr., 

S a aad P— d, 

I am tfoft truly yours, 

L. ST£SNB. 



TO J. H.I. ES<1. 

X! DE*» COUSIN Nov. 13. I7<4. 

>nniS a church vulitant week with me, full of 
\^ marches, and coanter-marches-^and trea- 
bBi about Stillington common, which we are go- 
Bgiftinclofe— — ochcrwife 1 wouJdhave obey'd 
jour fummons — And yst I could tiot well hav« 
dsaffitthii week neither, having rcceiv'd a let- 
ter from C , who has been very ill; and i« 

u.gnzfn -. Google 
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comng ciown to ft:y a week or ten days with mff 
— Now I know he is ambitious of being bettrt 
aci.|itaiti:fil\viih you ; and longs from- his foul for 

a fight of you in your own Cdlile 1 cannot 

do oili^rvvilc than bring him with me nor 

can I gallop away and leave him- an emp:y houfe 
topsy R viiit to from I>ondor!, as he comes half 

cxprcf^ td fee me. 1 thank you for the care of .1 

niynorthcrn bintage — U— I fear after all I muft 
give it a fermentation on the other fide of the 
Alps, which is belter than being on the lees with 

i" — hut twuj verroiij yet I fear as it has got 

fuch hold of my br.tin, and comes upon it liks 

an armed man at nights 1 muft give way for 

ijuretnefs fake, or be hag-ridden withthc conceit 

of it all myiife long— 1 have been Mi/j 

ridden this laft week by a couple of romping girfs 
[Hen mifes et comme ilfaiit) who might as well 
have been in the houfe with mc{thi>' perhaps not 
my retreat here is too quiet for them) ; but they 
have taken up all my lime, and have given njy 
judgment and fancy more airings than tliey want- 
ed Thefe things accord not well with fcrmon 

making but 'lis my vile errantry, as Sancho 

fays, and that is all tliat can be made of it. 

Itruft ail goes fwimmirtglyon with your alum ^ 
that the works amufe you, and call you twice 

out{atleaft)a-day. 1 ihall fee them I ,tmft 

in ten days or thereabout if it was any way 

poflible, I would fet out this momenf, tho' I have 
no cavalry (ex«^/ a she afs). Give all friendly rc- 

fpe£ts to Mrs C. and to Col. H \ and the 

garrifoti both of Guiibro'and SItrlton. I 

am^ dear Anthony, afie^tonately 

Li-STBRNB.- 
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TO UR F. AT P. 



MT DSAR ?iiiEND, Teri Nov. Ifj, 1764. 

THREE pofta before I had the favourof your» 
(which is come to hand this moment) 1 had 
wrote to let Mrs. 5. right in her niiltakc — that 
JOB had any money of mine in your hands — bc- 
wgTcry fenfiblethat the hundred pounds I ha4 
fcDt you thro' Becket's hands, was but aboui; 

what would balance with you The rcafon of 

hct error was owing to my writing her word, I 
Would fend yqu a bill in a pod or two for fifty 

pout\ds which, my finances failing Ihort 

juft then, I defcrr'd fo that I had paid no- 

thing to any one but was however come to- 

York this day,.and I have fent you a draught for 
a Ifcndred pounds in honed truth, a fort- 
night ago I had not the cafh but I am as 

honeft as the king [as Sancho Panca fays), on/y 

Therefore if Mrs, S. (hould want thirty louia 

more, let her huve- them and I will balauce 

all(wbich will not be much) with honour at 

Chrtllmas, when I fhall be in London, having 
now jufl finilli'd ray two volumes of Triftram. — 
Ihavefome thoughts of going to Italy this year 
—at Icaft I (hall not defer it above another,' — — 
1 have been wiih Lord Granby, and with Lord 
Shelburncj but am now fat down till December 
inmy fweet retirement — 1 wilhyou was fat down 
as happily, and as tree of all worldly cares. — — 
In a few years, my dear F. I hope to fee you % 
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real country gentlemen, tho'not altogether exilcdj 

from your friends in Lonrfon ^Therc I flialQ 

fpend every winter of my life in the fame lap oC| 

contentment where I enjoy myfelf now and. 

wherever I go ^We muft bring three part* 

in four of the treat along with us-; in fhort, wc 

muft be fcappy within and then few things 

without us make much differ«ic«— Tb* •» ^T 

3%ai>deyan philofophy. You will read a comic 

account of my journey from Calais thro' Paris t» 
rhe Garonne intheCc rolumes — n>y friends tell ait 

theyaredone with fpirit it muft fpeak loR 

itfelf Give my kind refpc^s to Mr. Selwift, 

and my friend Paiichaud Whenyoufcc Baton. 

i'Holbach, prcrent him my rcfpcils, and believe- 
IPC dear F. 

Tour's cordiall J-, 

L. Sterne- 



letter LIII. 
TO D. G. Esq. 



SEAK G. Londm March i(J, \'j6g'- 
"■"THREATENED you with a letter in one I 
i wrote a few weeks ago to Frfey, but {to my 
mame be it fpoken) I lead fuch a life of dilBpa- 
tion that I have never had a moment to myfelf 
which has not been broke in upon by one engage- 
ment or impertinence or another and as 

plots thicken towards the kcier end of a piece, I 
find untefs I take pen and ink juft now, I flial! . 
not be able to do it till either I am got into the 
country, or you to the city. You are teazcd anA 

u.gnzfn -. Google 
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torotented too much by your correfpondent to 
Rtum to us, and wirhaccDums how much your 
friends and how much your Theatre wants you 

Co that I will not magnify either our lefs or 

yo tt r s b ut hope cordially to fee you foon,— 

Since I wrote laft I have frequently ftept into 
Tonr houfe — that is, as frequently as I could tafcc 
lie ^chole party, where I dined, along with me — 
This was but juftice to you, as I walk'd in as a 
itit— ^but with regard to mylelf, I balanced the 
accDtttit thus — I am fometimes in my friend — '». 
ioitfe,1]Qt he is always in Triflram Shandy's — 
wTierc my friends fay be wiH continue (and I 
kope the prophecy true for my own immortality]), 
eren when he faimfclf is no more. 
I haTC had a lucrative winter's campaign here 

— Shandy fells well ^I ani taxing the pubUck 

wirti two morCTolomes of fcrmons, which will 

more than donUe tlie gains of Shandy It goes 

into rhc world Wth a prancing lift ofde taut la 
loi/t^— which will bring me in three hundred 

pounds, exclufivc of the falc of the copy-^ fo 

that with aTt'thc contempt of money which ma 
facon depenfer has ever imprefs'd on me, I (hall 
be rich m fpite of myfclf : but I fcorn, you muft 
inow, in the high ftwl take at prefent, to pocket 
ill this trafti — Ifet out folaya portfon of it to the 
1 feivice of the world, ma tour roond Italy, where, 
1 (hall fpring game, or the deuce is in the dice — ■ 
Inthebcginning of September I quit England, 
that r may avail myfelf of the time of vintage, 
when all nature is joyous, and fo faunter philofo- 
jihicaHyfor a year orfo on tfie other ildc the Alps; 
I hope your pilgrimages have brought Mrs. G. 

and yourfelf back a lafieur di jenneffe-~ May 

you both long feel the fweets of it, and youz 
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friends with you Do, dear friend, tnalce my 

kindefl wllhcs and compliments acceptable to- the 

beft and mttA of tlw dauglitcrs of Jfve Yon 

Jhal^crer .b«lieve atu] ever fiod me afi«^ionatel][ 
yours, ' L. Stermc. 



LETTER LIV. 

TOD. G. SSfl- 

X SCALP you ! — m y dear G ' I my 
1 dearfriend f Foulbcfal the maa who hurts a 
hair of your head ! — and fofuU wasl of that very 
fcntimeot, that my letter had not been put into 
the poft-office ten minutjss.before.niy heart fmote 
mc : and i fent to recall it — • — but failed—" — 
Tou are fadly to blame, Shandy, far. this, quoth 
I, leaning wilh my head on my hand, as I recri- 
minated upon my falfe delicacy in the affair 

G 's nerves (if he has any left) arc as fine 

and delicately fpun as thy own-: ; — his fenti- 

menrsas hpneft and friendly-; — r-Tirow knoweft 
Shandy, that he Joves Ihee " why ;wilt thou 
hazard him a momeni's gain ? Puppy ! faol, cox- 
comb, jackafs.&c &c- r- — and fp 1 balanced 

the account to your f*vour, before , I received it 

drawn up in your wjj — ■ 1 fay year -way 

foritia not ll^t^ fo much to ycwir honour and 
credit, as I hfid.pa0cui the accojint befqte^-^ — 
tt^r Itwasa.mplt.hiipcptcd.Uuthi thi^t I' never re- 
ceived one of! ihe letters ytju;; frie'n(ilhip,,m^ant 
rae, except whilit (in Paris.-rrt — n-O !. how X con- 
gratulate you for the ansiet.y ihc world has and 
continues to,be under for your return— ——Re- 
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turn, rctum to the few who love you, and the 

tboufands who admire.you. The moment 

you fct your foot upon your rtage mark 1 I 

tell it you by fomc magic, irrefiJlible power, 

every fibre about your heart will vibrate afrefh, 
an<l as ftrpng and. feelingly as ever— ~-Kature 
with glory at her back, wiU light op the torch 

within you and there is enough of it left to 

hc3t and enlighten the world ihcfe many years. 

Heaven he praifed ! {I uitcr. it from my foul) 
that your iady, and my Minefv^, is in a condition 

to walk to Windfor Fuli rapcuroully will X 

lead the graceful pilgrim to tlie lemplc, where I 

■will faciifice with the purell inccnfe 10 her r 

but -you may worffiip with nif, or not '(will 

maJce no difference cither in the truihor warmth 

of my devotion ilill (after all I have feen) I 

Itill maintain herpeerlefs. 

P ! good Heaven I give me fome one witfi 

lefs fmoke and more fire— There are thofe who, 
like the Pharifees, Hill think they (hall be heard 

for much fpeaking — i. Come come away 

my dearG , and teach us another Itflbn. 

Adieu ! 1 love you dearly and your 

lady better' . ■ not hobbihorfically — but mod 
fentimentally and affc^ionately— ^for lam yours, 
/that is, if you never fay another word about — } 
with all the feniiments of love and friendfhip you 
idcfcrye frop^npe. L. Stekme, 
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LETTER LV. 

MY wife tells me fhe has drawn one hm 
cd pounds, and 'tis fit that you AouH 

pMd it that minute the money is now 

Bccfcet's hands— — fend mc, my dear F— my 
count, that I may difshafge the balance to 
time, and know what to leave in your hand: 
I have made a good campaign of it this year: 
the field of the literati— my two Tohimea of 'I'l 
tram and two of fetmons, which I (hall prii 
tery foon, will being me a conRderable Fum. — ■ 
Almoft all the nobility inEn^hnd honour oicwith 
their names, and 'tis thought it will be the largeft 
>nd moft fptendid Hll which ewrpranced before 

a bookfince fiabfcriptions .came into fafhion 

Pray prefent my moil fincefc compliments to lady 
H — , whofc n a m e I hope to nrfcrt wiA msmy o- 
there. — AsfomanymenofgcaiusfaTDiifrac with 
^eir names -Mo, I will quartcl with Mr. H — e, 
and call himdeift, and wbat not, tmlcfel have 
his name too. My love to Lord W. ■ Your 

same, F. ihaveput in asa free- will offering^ my 
laboms— your lift of fubferibers you will fend 
— — Tis but a crown for Gxteen fermons— ^Dog 
cheap ! but I am in queft of honour, not money- 
Adieu, adieu I— beteve me, dear F. 
Yours truly, 

X,. Sterne. 
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LETTER LVL 



Cwfwauld, May ^3, lj6^ 

AT this moment I am fitting iu my fummcr 
houfc with my head and heart full, not of 
ny uncle Toby's amours with the Widow Wade- 
*aa, but my fcrmons— and your lecu-r has drawn 
me out of a penfivc mood — The fpirit of itp/eof 
tlb me — but in this felitudi^, what can I tell or 
write to you but about myfelf ? — I am glad that 
10U are in lovC — 'twill cure you (at leaft) of the 
iplcen, which has a bad eStrt upon both man 
and. woman — I myfelf mufl ever have fome Dul- 
cinea in my head — it harmonifes the foul — and 
in thofe cafes I firft endeavour to make the lady 
beiieve fo, or rather I begin firft to make myfelf 
believe that I am in love — but I carry on my af- 
fairs quite in the French way, fentimentally — 
" JJamour " {fay they) '* «Vrt rien sans fenthtent " 
Now notwithflaHdine they make fuch a pother 
about the •word, they have no precife idea annexed 
to it — And fo much for that fame fubjeA called 
love — I mutt tell you how I have juit treated a 
French gentleman of fortune in France, who took 
a liking to my daughter. — Without any ceFem(»>y 
^having got my direction from my wife's banker) 
he wrote me word that he was in love with my 
daughter, and defiredto know vhu/artunA would 
^vcher atprefcnt,ani!how much at my t/faiA — By 
the bye, I think there was very little sentiment oil 
his fide. My anfwer was, " Sir, I (hall give her 
I ten thoufam\ pounds the day of marriage. — My 
caltulation ia as followa : — flic is not eighteen. 
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you are fixty- two— there goes five tlioufand 
{K>unds— then, bir, you at lead think her not j 
ugly — Ihe has many accomplilhmcnts, fpcaks Ita- '< 
lian, French, plays upon the guitar, and as I fear 
you play upon no initrument whatevetj I think, 
you will be happy to take her at my terms, for ■ 
here finiOics the account of the ten thoufar.d 
pounds" — I do not fuppofe but he will take this 

as I mean, that is, a flat refufal. 1 have had a 

parfonage-houfe burnt down by the careleflhefs 
of the curate's wife — as foon as I can I muft re- 
build it, I trow — but I lack the means at prcfent 
^— yet I am never happier than when 1 have nM 
a fliiliing in my pocket — for when I have I can | 
never call it my own. — Adieu, my dear friend — 
May you enjoy better htalih than me, tho' not 
better fpirits, for that is impofliblc. ! 

Yours fincerely, 

L. Sterne. | 

My 'compliments to the Col. 



LETTER LVir.- 

TO MR. F. AT PARIS. 

MY DEAR SIR, Turi July. 13, 1765. 

I WROTE fome time in fpring, to beg you 
would favour me with my account. I believe 
you was fct out from Paris, and that Mr. Garrick 
Drought the letter with him — which poffibly he 
gave you. In the hurry of your bulinefs you might 
forget the contents of it ■, and in the hurry of 
mine in town (though I called once) I could not 
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get to fee yoa. I decamp for luly in September^ 

and Jkall fee your face at Paris, you may be fure 

I but' I Qiall fee it with more pleafure when 

I am out of debt which is your own fault, for 

Beckethashad money left in his hands for that 

purpofe. — ^Do fend Mrs. Sterne her two lall vo< 

lumes of Triltram ; they arrived with yours in 

' (pring, and {he complains (he has not got them. — 

My ^ft fervigca to Mr. Panchaud. 1 am bufy 

GOmpofing two volumes of feimons — they will be 
pnsted in September, though I fe^r not time 
OWDgh to bring them with me. Your name is 
amongfl: the the lift of a few of my honorary fub- 
fcribers-— '■— who fubfcribe for love— —If you 
fee Baron d'Holbach and Diderot, prefent my 
refpc^ to them — ■ — If the Baron wants my 
EngUlh books, he will let me know, and I will 
bring them with me — Adieu: 
I am truly your's. 



L. Sternf. 



LETTER LVm. 



Coxvioutd, Dec, 20, 1765. 

THANKS, my dear W. for your letter ■■ 
I am juft prepwing to comd and greet you 
and many other friends in town 1 have drain- 
ed my ink ftandilh to the bottom, and after I 
have publiOied, (hall fet my face, not towards 
Jcrufalem, but towards the Alps — I find I mult 
ooce more fiy from Death whilll I have ftrength 

-7 1 fliall go to Naples, and fee wlKdicr the 

VouVm. F 
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air of that place will not fet this poor frame to 

rights As to the projeft of getting a bear to 

]ead,lthinkl have enough to do to govern my- 
felf and however profitable it might be (ac- 
cording to your opinion) I am fu re it would be 

unpleafurable Few are the minutes of life, 

and I do not think that 1 have any to throw a- 

■way on any one being. 1 Ihall fpend nine or 

ten months in Italy, and call upon my wife and 

daughter in France at my return lb fhall 

be back by the King's birth-day What a 

projc£l ! and now my dear friend am I go- 
ing to York, not for the fake of fociety— — nor 
to walk by the fide of the muddy Oufe, but to re- 
cruit myfelf of the moil violent fpitting of blood 
that ever mortal man ejiperienced ; becaufe I 
had rather (in cafe 'tis ovdained fo) die there, 
than in a poft-chaife on the road.— —If the am- 
our of my uncle Toby do not plea fe you, lam 

miflaken and fo with a droll flory I will finifh 

this letter. r-A fenfible friend of mine, with 

whom not long ago I fpent fome hours in con- 
Tcrfation, met an apothecary (an acquaintance of 

ours) The latter afkcd him how he did ? 

Wliy ill, very ill, I have been with Sterne, who 
has given me fuch a dofe of jittic salt that I am 

in a fever Attic fait. Sir, Attic fait ! I have 

Glauber fait, I have Epfom fait inmylhop, &c. 
Oh ! I fuppofe 'tis fome French fait ! I wonder 
you would trufl: his report of the medicine ; he 
cares not what he takes himfelf. — I fancy T fee 
you fmilc 1 long to be able to be in Lon- 
don, imd embrace my friends there and fliall 

enjoy myfelf a week or ten daysat Paris with my 
friends, particularly the Baron d'Holbach, and 
ihc reft of the joyous fee As to tlic females 
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•——no, I will not lay a word about them— — ^' 
only I hate borrowed charaSers taken up (asa 
woman does'hct Ibift) fen the pwrpofc ihs in- 

tends to efiefluatc. Adieu, adieu 1 am yours 

whilll 

L-Stebne. 



LETTER LIX. 

TO MR F. AT PARIS. 

DEAR 8Bl» I.ondon; Ofl. 7, 17155. 

IT is a terriWc thing tohein Paris without a 
periwig to a mtm's head ! in feven days from 
the date of this I Ihall be in that cafe, unlefs you 
tell your neighbour Madame Rcqniere to get b«r 
to>i mafi de me fain une peruqtie a iotirfe, au mi- 
euit-'^c' eft » dire — um lapiuj tKtraordinair^—la 
ptusjoiia^-la plus g*iitUle-*'—-^i laf^us— 

—Mail yv' importe f J''ai fhanneur iTetre grand 
critique - • t t hien -difficile encore dnm let a^airts 
de perufuej-^^ad in a word, that he gets tt done 
in five datys after notice— ' 

I beg pardpti for ibisiiberty, my dor &ie»<l, 
andforrhc troubk «if fbrwanling this by cha *si^ 
-next p*ft,— — If irfy friend Mi". F. is in Paril, 
-iny kind love to htm and refpe^s to all otbcrs. 
Iti fad hafte 

Y*urs truly, 

L. Sterk^. 

I have paid into Mr. Becket's hands fix hun-> 
dred pounds, which you may draw upon at fight> 
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according at either Mrs. S or myfelfnuke j 

it expedient. | 



LETTER LX. 

TO MR. P. AT PARIS. 

■Ear'gik, Beau Pont Voi/in, Nov. 7,176;. 

I FORGOT todcfirc you 10 forward whatever 
letters come to your hand to your banker at 
Rome, to wait for me againfl I get there, as it is 
uncertain how long f may Hay at Turin, Sec. &c 
At prefcnt 1 am held prifoner in this town by the 
fudden 1 wellirg of vwo pitiful rivulets from the 
fnows melting on the Alps- fo that we can- 
not either advance to them, or retire back again, 
to Lyons — for how long the gentlemen who arc 
oiy fellow-travellers and myfeif {hail Janguilh in 
thisftate nf vexatious capttvity, heav«n and earth 
furely know, for it rains as if they were coming 
togsther to fettle the matter. 1 had an agree- 
able journey to Lyons — and a joyous time there, 
dining and fupping every day at the command- 
ant's—Lord F. W. I left there, and about a dozen 
Engltfli if you fee Lord Qflbry, Lord Wil- 
liam Gordon, ;ind my friend Mr. Crawford, re- 
member me to them— — If Wilkes is at Paris ytt 
I fend him all kind wiOies-^Prcfent my compli- 
ments as well as thanks to my good friend Mifs 

P , and believe me, dear Sir, with all truth, 

jours, 

L. Stebne- 
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LErrER LXI. 

TO THG SiyS, 

nsAR SIR, Turin Nov. ij, t'j6f. 

A FTERmany difficulties I hare got here fafc 

J~\^ and faund tho' eight dav« in pafling the 

mountatnsof Savoy. I am Hopped here for ten days 
^^ the whole country betwixt here and Milan be- 
ing laid under water by continual rains — ^but I 
am veryhappyi and have feund my way into s 

dozen of houfcs already To-morrow I am to 

be prefetited to the King, and when that ccrvmony 
is over, I (hall have my hands full of engage- 
ments No Englifli here but Sir James Mac- 

Aonald, who meets with much relpe^, and Mr> 
Ogilby. We are all together, and ihaU depart in 

peace together My kind fervices to ail — Pray 

forward the inclofed — 

Yours moIV truly, 



L. Sterhb. 



LETTER LXir. 

TO THE SAME. 

DEAR SIR, Turin Nov 28, 1765. 

1AM juft leaving this place with Sir James 
Macdonald for Milan, &c. Wehave fpei t 

ajoyous fortnight here, and met with all kinds 

ol honours and with regret do we both bid 

adieu — but health on my tide — and good fenfe 

u,5,™n -- CoOgIc 
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on his — fay 'lis better to be at Rome — you fay at 
Paris — but you put variety out of thequeftion— ! 
I entreat you to forward the inclofea to Mrs. 

Sterne My cSmpUmEnti to all ffiends, more 

particularly to thofc I moft value [that includes ; 
Mr. F. if he is at Fans )■ 

X am, yours moft truly, 

L. &TSUIE. 



LETTER LXIII. 

' TO THE SAME' 



DEAR em, Florenee, Dec.tS, 1^6$. 

I HAVE been a month palTing the plaiat of 
Lombardy (lopping in my wayatMilsn, 

Parjna, PlaeetiB^ and Bo^na-^with weatberH 
dclictoos as ^ htodly Apiil in England, 'an^bus 
b«ct! three, t)ay«' m-i^TqBiaf^ a part of the Appes* 
nines covered with thick foo^'— Sad tTaB&tioo I 
—I ftay here three days t& dine with our Pienipo 

l-ords T d and C— r, and in five days (hall 

tread the Vatican and be introduced to all the 
Saints in the Pantheon. I (lay but fourteen days 
to pay thefe civilities, and then decamp for Na- 
ples. Pray fend the inclofed to my wife, and 
Becket's letter to London. 
Tours truly, 

L. Sterne. 



STERNE'S LETTERS. 



LETTER LXIV. 
To MISS 3. 

MT D£AB ci«L,> NapUiFeh. 3, 1766. 

yOTTR letter my I.y<)ia, has made me both 
laugh and cry — Sorry am I that yoii »re 
buh fo affli£ted with the ague, and by altmeana 
I wiOi you both to fly from Tou]rs> becaufe I rc- 
iBomber it is fituated between two rivers, la Loire 

and le Cher which mufl occarion fogs, 

and damp unwholefome weather — therefore for 

the famereafon go flot'td Bqurges en Breffe 

'tis as vile a place for agues. I find myTelf infini- 
tely better than I was-ratict hoj>etohavc added 

ten years to my life by this joarney to Italy ■ 

The climate is heavejily, and I find new princi- 
ples of health lu me, whicJt I have been tonga 
ftranger to— but triiftmL-, my Lvilia, I will find 
you out wherever you arCj in AUy ; therefore I 
beg you to direft to nje at Bclbni's at Rome, 
that I may ha*e lomc itka where you will be 
then, — The account you (;;vo me of Mrs. C — : — 
is truly amiable : I fh:;!! ever honour her— Mr. 
C. isa diverting ci'r.;pa;iicr. — V>"h.it he f»id of 
your little French admir.:r was truly drcU — The 

Mjrquis de :is an impollor, aud not worthy 

of your acquaintanco he only pretended to 

know me, to get introduced to your mother — I 
dcfire you will gel your mother to write to Mr. 
C. that I may ■difchargc every debt, and then, my 
Ljidia, ifLlire, the produce of ray pen Ihall be 

yours — 1£ fate referves me not that the hu- 

^4 
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mane and good, part for thy father's fake, patt 
for thy own, will ncTcr abandon thee ! — If your 
mother's health will permit her to return with me 
to England, your lumn^ers I will render as'agrce- 
able as I can at Cos would'— your winters at 
York yow know my publications call me to Lon- 
don. If Mr. and Mri. C — are ftillat Tours, 

thank them from mc for their cordiality to mj 
wife and daughter. I have purchafed you Come . 
Iktle trifles, which I Ihall give you when we meet 
as proofs of atfediion from 

Your fond father, ! 

L.STERini. 



LETTER LXV. 

TO Mt. F. AT PALIl.. 

■EAR SIR, ' Naples, Feb. 8, i y66. 

I DESIRE Mrs. S— may have what ca(h flic 
wants — if (he has not received it before now : 
fhe fends me word (he has been in want of cafli 
thefe three weeks — be fo kind as to prevent this 
uneafinefs to her — which is doubly fo to me. — 
I have made very Utile ufe of your letters of credit 
haring (ince I left Paris taken up no moremo- 
ney than about fifty louis at Turin, and as much 
at Rome — and a few ducats here — and as I now 
travel from hence to Rome, Venice, throDgh 
Vienna to Berlin, &c. with a gentleman of for- 
tune, I fliall draw for little more tiH my return 
— fo you will have always enough to fpare for 
my wife — The begin ifirg of March be foktod as 
to let her have a hundred pounds to begin hu 
year with 
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There are a good.many Englifti.liere, very few, 
in Rome, or other parts of Iialy.— The air of 
Naples :igrces very well with me— I (hall return 
fai— My friendlliip to all who honour me with 

theirs Adieu, my dear friend 1 am 

ever yours. 

L. St&rne. 



LErTfiRLXVI. 

TO J. H. 8. ES<t. 



MT DEAR H. Naplfi, Feh. 5, 1 766'. ■ 

TXilS an age fincc I have heard from you — 

_f|" but as i read the London Chronicle, and 
find no tidings of your death, or that you arc 
even at the point of it, I take it, as I wifli it, that 
you have got over thus much of the winter frcft 
from the damps both of climate and fpirhs : ' ■■ 
and here I am, as- happy as a King after allj 
growing fat, fleck, and welt liking— .not improv- 
ing in nature, but in bie-Jdth — Wc have a jolly 
carnival of- it — ^nothing but operas — '■ — punchi- 

neilos feftions and mafqucrades — We (that 

is WW aa/rw) -are all dreljing out for one this night 
U the Princcfs Franc avival la 1 which is to be fu. 
perb>^ — The Englilh dine wtthhcr (ciclufive) . 
And ib much for fmail chat-^xcept that I faw a 
little comedy a£ted laft week with more exprcf- 
Iforiand fpirit and true character than I llialt fee 
unchaftily again.^— "-I itay here till the holy 
veek, which 1 Oiall pafs at Rome, where I oc- 
cupy myfelf a monih— My pbn was to-have gone 
ffomihcnce for a fortnight to Florence — and- 

^' „.,„,„C„„slc 
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then by Leghorn to MarfcUles direflly home — 
bo: [ arndtvencd from this b; the repeated pro- , 
pc;'-! j of acccmpAnying a gentleman who is rc- 
tuinini; by Venice, Vicana,£3xoD]t, Berlin, and 
fobf thcSpj, and thence throngh Holland^ to 
England — Tis wi;h Mr. E — I haveltnovrn him 
thefe three fcirs, a::d have been with him ever 
Gncc I reach 'd Rome ; and as I tnow Iiim to be a 
good- I'.earted young geoileman, I have no doubt 
of m.;kiug ii anlwer both his views and mine — 
at ieatl I am pf rfuadcd we (hall return home to- 
gether, as we fet out, with friendfliip and good 

«-i!I, Wiite your next letter to roe at Rome, 

and do tr.e :he fcilowing favour if it lies in your 

V ay which 1 ■ ihink it docs to get mc a letter 

of Tecoir.inenda:;ou to our Ambaflador ^Lord 
Stormont) at Vienna. I hn^c ^o^ the honour ^ 
he known to his Lprdfliip^but Lords P ■ - ■ ■ or 

H ; or f.ixrniy you better know, wouJd wiite 

a ccrtificaie for me, importing that I am not fal- 
len out of the clouds. If )hb will coH my coul- 
in liulc iroubie^ doiiid^fe it in your. next leffft 
to^tne-at EsUoni's-^ You have left Skejtvn l^tow 
^month, a^d 1 fear h^ve had a aiotl Iharp wiu- 
tef>,.if QBE may judge, of it fjsftax ilie tnrityof 
the we^t^'^r hcre.and all over Italy, which exceed- 
ed any thing tnown till withjn thcfe tierce weeks 
he^e, tiiat i)\c fun has been ^ hot as w<; could 
be^T jl. Gi?e niy kind fbfi^fps to my ffiends-r-— 
Cfpeciajljt .i» 'lie houleljioid , .of ,faitii-'-^™y dear 
S^Jflnd^tiji Giibert— j—jfp the wofiJjy poloael 
•sj-T-j-to ^C^r^liuaL. S-rf^^ifv/ felip.w,-laliav''Ci P*"' 
t^gmicir- -T-Dcaicoufin i^^ooy, receive mykin^ 
dfjl^ IpKc qn4 wjlbes, , •■,■,■■■:, . 

Xfl^rs.afl"citi9MtcIy,..ef^. ., ■■ . 
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S. Upon fecond thoughts, direft your ncxS 
s at Mr W. banker at Venice. 



LETTER LXVII. 



DEAR SLR, Nap!tt,Fci. I4, I766. - 

IWROTElaft wcektoyou.todelire you would 
let Mrs. S- -liave what money llie want- 
ed — It may happen, 36 that letter went inclofed 
in one to her at Tours, thut you will receive this 

firft 1 have made iiitle ufe of your letters 

of credit, as you will fee by that letter, nor Ihall 
i want much (if any) liJl you fee me, as I travel 
navrin company with a gcnilcman^-howevcr, 
as we Kturn by Venice, Vienna, Berlin, &C. to 
the Spa, 1 ihould he glad if you will draw me a 
letter of.credit upon feme one at Venice to the 

extcntof fifty louis but I am pcrfuaded I 

Iball not want half -of them— —however, in 
cale of ficknefs or accidents, one would not go fo 

long a route without money in one's pocket. 

The bankers here are not fo confciencious as my 
Aiend P. they would make me pay twelve per 
cent, if I was to get 3 letter here. I beg your let- 
ters, &c. may be inclofed to Mr. Watfon at Ven- 
ice where wc fhall bo in the Afcenfion- — - 

i have received much benefit from the air of 
Naples-^but quit it to be at Home before the 
hoiy week. — • — The*e fare about five and twenty ■ 
Eogltfli hero— — — *ut moft of them will be de- 
camped in two'month& — - — -There arc foarce a - 
tlatd of tiie number at Rome — I fuppofs thcre- 
F6 

u,5,™n -- CoOgic 
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fore thai Paris is full My warmeft withes aW 

tend you With my love to Mr. E. and coraplt'l 

mems to all, I am, dear Sir, very faithfully] 
Yours, 

L. Sterne. 
Sir James Macdonald is in the houfe with me^ 
and is juft recovering a long and moll cmcl M 
of the rheiwatifm. 



IXXrER LXVIII. 

TO J, H. S. ESQ; 



OEAR ANTHONT-, May 25, near Dijaru 

MY dcfire of feeing both my wife and giri 
has turn'd me out of my road towards a 
delicious Chateau of the Countefs ofM— — — r I 
where I have been patriarching- it thefe fcvcn days | 
with her ladyfhip and half a dozen of very hand- 

fome and a grcc^lc ladies Her ladyfhip has 

the bettfof hearts a valuable prcfent not given 

to every one.— —To-morrow, with regret, I 
fliall quit this agreeable eircle, and poll it night 
and day to Paris, where I Ihall arrive in two days 
and ju(i wind myfelf up, when I am there, en- 
ough to roll on to Calais ■ — rfo I hope to fup 

with you the King's birth day, according to a 

plan of fifteen days {landings Never man has 

been fuch a wild-igoofe-chafe after a wife as t 
have been— -^After having fought her in five 
or fix diilerent towns, I found her at laft in 

Francbt Cente Poor woman ! Ihe was very 

' cordial, &c. and begs to ftay another year or ffi 
^MyLydia pkaies me much Ifoundbn 
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greatly improv.ed in. every thing Iwifti'dher — I 
am moft unaccountably well, and moll account- 
ablynonfcnlical-— 'tisat )caft a proof of good' 
fpirits, which is a fign and token given me in. 
thefc latter days that I muft, take up again the 

pen In Uitli, I think I fliaii die with it in. 

my hand ;. but I fhall live thcfe ten yeais, my 
Anthony, notwithfiandiag the fears of my wife>. 
whom Heft rooH melancholy on that account.— 
This Is a delicious pan of the world 1 moft ce- 
Icftial weather ! and we lie all day, without 
damps, upon the grafs-^and that, is the whole of 
it -, cicept the inner man (for her ladyQiip is not 
fiingyofher wine} is infpi red. twice a day with 
the belt Burgundy thaf grows upon the mouur 

tains which terminate Qur lands hcrcr Surely 

you will not. have decamp'd to Crazy Caftle ber 

fore I rjciich town — The fummer here it 

fet in in good earneft 'tis more than we cao 

fay for Yorkftiro h hope to hear a good tale 

of your alum works. . ' Have you no other 
wotks in hand ?. I do not expedl to hear from you* 
fo Cod profpei you— and all your undertakings. 
■— 1 — I am, my dear coufm,. 

Molt aSe^ionately youT». 



Remember me to Mr. G » Cardinal S— 

&e Col. &c. &c. &c. 



u.Tjzfn -..■Google 
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LETTER LXIX. 



DEAR SIR, lark, Jme z6, n66. 

I WROTE laft week to Mr. Becket to dif- 
charge the balance due to you and I 

havereceiVd a letter from him telling mc, thit 
ifyou will draw upon him for ooe hundretland 
fixty pounds, he will punSually pay it to youi 

order ^^fo (end the dr^ij^hts when you pleafe— ■ 

Mrs. S. writes me word, Jhe wants fifty poundj 

—which I defirc you will let her have-r [ will 

take care to remit it lo your correfpondent 1 

have fuch an entire confidence In my wife, that 
(he fpcnds as litiie as (he can, iho' flie is confined 

to no particular fum— ^ ^Her 'expences will 

not exc«;d three hundred pounds a year, unlefsby 
WheMlth, or a journey— and I im' very willing 
ihe ihould have it — and you merely, in cafe it 
cYcr happens that '(he fliould draw for fifty or a 
hundred pounds extraordinary; that it and e- 

very demand fiiall be p,uniflualiy paid^ and 

with proper thanlcs ; and for this the whole 

Sh'andeyafl family are ready to (land fecurity. 

Tisimpoflible totell you hovy ferry I was that 
'my aflairs hurrred me fo quick thro' Paris, as to 
deprive me of feeing my old friend Mr. F. and 
of the pleafure I propofed in being made known 

to his better half but! have a probabiHty of 

feeing him this winter Adieu, dear Sir, and 

believe me 

■ Moft cordially yours, 

^L. Sterne, 
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P. S. Mrs. S is going to Chalons, but your 

ktier will find her I believe at Avignon llie 

is Tcry poorly and my daughter writes to mc 

with grief of heart that ihc is wotfc. 



LETTER LXX. 

TO MR. S, 



DEAR SIR, Coxwoulil, July, 23, 1766,. 

ON E might be led to think that there is a fa- 
tality regarding us — —We make appoint- 
nv;uts to meet, and for the fe two years have not 
feen each othet's face but twice — We mud try 
awl do better for the future— J-I a ving fought. 

you with more zeal than C: fought the Lord, 

ill order to deliver you the books you bade me 
purchafe for you at Paue— 1 was forced to pay 
carriagie for thenj frt^no London dpwn to York- 
hut as ,1 fli^Il neither, charge you fhe books nor 
the.carpagC7-:'tis not worth tallying about ■ 
^e^er ip,ao,,.piy d^ajSirj ^las hat^ a more agree- 

a.tJe tour than your Yorick and , at prefent I 

UD..J11 (py; peaceful retreat, writing the ninth 

volume of Triftram- 1 ihall pub^lh but one 

thia year-j and (he next .1 fliall begin a pew work 
of iaat vdumes, which wh^n finlOi'd,; ,1 (Kail con- 
liin«i .Ti,i(lram. wiih.frefli. fpirit-— r-What, a" 
^i^ronce of f^oe here ! But with a difpofitioiv 
,to be-happy, 'tis aeither t^is place nor t'other that 

«n(iers us the reverfe, In fhort, each man's 

happinefs depends ujumj h^mfclf-r-hc is a fool if 

ja^dqesipgl enjoy it. 

. ...WJiat are .jpft pfcofltj^^^ S'itt- ? - ' ' ! I '. Cke me 
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fomc account of your plcafurcs^— ~Tou faadlicM , 
ter come to me for a fortnight, and I mtl fhevl , 
orgise you (if needful) a practical dofe of rajl 
philofophy ; but 1 hope you do not want it^^ — ■ . 
if you did, 'twould be the office of a friend taj, 
give it — ^Will not even our races tempt you i YoiU 
fee I ufe all arguments^ — Believe nte yours molV 
truly,. 



LETTER LXXr.. 

TO MRP.- ATPARIS.- 



MTDE&R FRIEND GonnvOuld Sept. It 17$&' 

IF Mrs. S (h«uld draw upon you for fifty 
louis d'ors, be fo kind as to remit h'er the mo^ 
iicy — and pray be fo good as not to draw upon 
Mr. Becket ^r it (as he owca me nothing)} but 
favour me with the draught which, I-wHl pay to - 
Mr. Selwin.— A young nobleman ia now pego^ 
ctating a jaunt with me for fix weeks; about 
Chriftmas, to the Fauxbourg dc St. Germain— I 

fhould like much to be with jou for fO long 

and if my wifefliould grow worfe (having had a 
very poor account 6f her in my daughter's )a A) 

I cannot think'of her being without me and 

however cxpcn&ve the journey^woutdbe,! wotilit 
fiy to Avignon to adminilter confolation tol^tb 
her and my poor girl. Wherever [ ani,bdicve me, , 

Dear Sre, yoursy , 

L'. Sterne. 
My kind complimvirtS' to Mri F ■ 'i ; 
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though I have not the honour oF knowing his rib 
I Tee no reafon why I may not prefent all due 
refpefta to _ the better half of fo old a friend, 

which I do by thcfe prcfents with my frtead- 

lieft wifhes to MifsP . 



LETTER LXXII. 

TOMR.F. IT PARIS. 



MT DEAR F^, Coxivould, Off. 25, 176(5. 

i DESIRED yon would be fo good as to remit 
to Mrs. S — fifty louis, a momh ago — I dare 
^' you have done it but her itincfs muft have 

coft her a good deal therefore having paid the laft 
fifty pounds into Mr. Selwin's hands, I beg yon 

to fend her thirty guineas more for which 

I fend a bank bill to Mr. Bectet bythis poft— But 
furcly had I not done fo, you would not flick at 

it for be aflured my dear F. that the firft 

Lord of the Trcafury is neirhcr more abie or 
more willing (nor perhaps half fo punftual) in re- 
paying with honour all I ever can be in your 
books.— —My daughter fays her mother is very 
ill — and I fear going fad down by aH accounts — - 
'tis melancholy in her Gtuaiion to want any aid 

diat is in my power to give Do write to 

her ind bilievc me, with all compliinentt, 

to your Hotel, 

Tours Tcry truly, 

L. STEKHSi. 
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LEXrER Lxxni. 



DEAR SIR, Tori Nov. 2;, l']66i 

I JUST rcceWed yours and am glad thai 
the balance of accounts is now paid to you — 

Thus far ail goes well; 1 have received a let; 

ter from my aauj;btcr with the pleafitig tidings 

that flie thinks her mother out of danger an' 

that the air of the country is deli^tf«l (escq 
ting the winds) : but the defcription of the Ch; 

teau my wife has hired is_ really pretty on th 

fide of the Fuuntalji of Vauclufe- with feven 

looms on a floor, half furnilbed with tapeflryi 
half with blue tadvty, ^e permiilion to6(h,apd 
to have game ; fo many partridges a vwek, &e- 

and the price guefs ! (ixteen guineas a year — 

thore'i for you, P. About the latter end of 

next maiuh niy wife will have occalioD for a hun- 
dred guineas and pray be fogood, my dear 

Sir, as to give orders that fbe may not be difap- 

pointed — ■ (he is going to fpend the Carnival 

at Marfcilles at Chriftmas- 1 lliall bo in Lon- 

■don by Chriitmas week, and then Qiall balance 
this remittance to Mrs. S, with Mr.S. — I am go- 
ing to lie in of another child of the Shandaict 
procreation, in town — I hope you with me a fafe 
delivery — I fear my friend Mr. F. will have left 
town before I get there — Adieu, dear Sir — I wifli 
you every thing in this world which will dd you 
good, for I am with unfeigned truth 
Yours, 
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I Make my compliments acceptable to the good 
pd worthy Baiou d'H^bach— Mife P. &c. &c. 



LETTER LXXIV. 



LqsAK T. London Fri. 13, 17157/ 

T.PAHJyefterilay (by Mr. Becfcet) a hundred 
I gulDeas or pounds, I forget wliich, to Mr. 

Klviit ' b ut you nrmft remit to Mrs. S. at 

'ufeilka a buadred louii before (he leaves that 
i£c, which will be in lefs thsn three week& 
fiwfe you got the ninth volume of Shantly ?-— 
'Xi& lUied the belt of all here. 1 am going to 
pubtifti » SenttndeiUal Journey through France 
I wad Italy— — ^Tbe undenakirig i» proteftcd and 
^ghly enceur^edby.aUqur. nobloiie 'cts fubli:Tib- 
ed Itjr at a grea^ ratq — 'twill be an original — in 
Urgie qoarto— the ftibfcription half a guinea — If 
yau can prae\tre me the lionourof a few names 
ol mon *f fcjeneo, orfaftiion.J fljall ihank you— 
They will dppeaiftn good cempanyi ai all the 
mobility here almoft have honourcd:me with their 

naqies^My kindeit remembraoce tq Mr. F. 

rctTpeiU to fiaion B'Holbach, and believe me 
«« cser yo«T«, 

L-Stekne.. 
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LETTER LXXV. 



Old Btrtdfireeit Feb. 23, l^6j 

AND fo, my Lydia, thy mother and thyf^ 
are retummg back again from Marfeillfll 
to the banks oftheSorgiK — and there thoa viS 

iitaiM) li(h for trouts ■! envy you the fwoT^ 

tituaiion. Petrarch's tomb I fliali like to 

pay a feiHim^tal vilit to — the Fountain of Vauc- 
lufc, by thy defcrfption, muft be delightful ' — I 
am alfomuch picafcd with the accoiHit you gi*c 
me of the Abbe de Sade you fiad great com- 
fort in fuch a neighbour 1 am glad he ia fo 

goo<l as to correft the trnnflation of my Sermons 
—dear girl, go on, and make me a pre lent of thy 
■work — —But why not the Hoafe of Mourning J 
'lisoneofthe bed. — Dong to receive the life of 
Petrarch and his Laura by your Abbe ' but I 
am out of all patience with the anfwer the Mar- 

tjuia Inade the Abbe ^"cwas truly coarfe, and 

I wonder he bore it with any chrilUan patiencci 

But to the fubjeft of your letter' 1 d» 

notwifh to know who was the bufy foot who 

made your mother uneafy about Mts. 

'Ti« true I have a friendihip for her, but ntit to 
infatuation' — I believe I have judgement enough 
to difcem her's and every woman's faults, I hon* 
our thy mother for her anfwer — "that Ihe wifh* 
ed not to be informed, and begged him to drop 
die. fubjeft " — —Why do vou fay that your mo- 
ther wants money fc Whilft I have a- fhitliiig,, 
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Inll you not both have nine-pence out of it ?— 
'think, if I have my cniof menu, I ought not (o 
[Tudgc you yours.— I (nail not begin my Semi- 
nental journey till I get to Coxwould— ^I hare 
id a plan for fomcthing new, quite out of the 
:atcn track. — I wifh I had you with mc— and 
would introduce you to one of tJie mod amiable 
id gcntlcit of beings, whom I have jufl been 

itb— not Mr*. , but a Mrs. J the wife 

'as worthy a man as ever I met wiih— 1 cftccm 
~ I both. He poffeflca every manly virtue — 
lur and bravery are liis charaficri flics, which 
3ia*ediftinguilhcd him nobly in fcvcral inftances 
•—I Qiall make you better acquainted with hit 
ehaia^er, by fending Orme's Hiflory, with the 
hooks you de&Tcd— — — and it is well worth your 
reading ; for Oimc is an elegant writer, and a 
jull one ; he pays no man a compliment at the 

cxpcnce -oi truth. — Mrs. J is kind — — --and 

friendly— of a fcntimcBt^ turn of mind — andfo 
fwceta difpoGtion, that (lie is too good for the- 
world flic lives in — Ji^ God ! if alt were like 

her,.whata life would this be ! Heaven, my 

Lydia, for fome wife purpufe has created diilicr- 
cnt beings — I wifli my dear ohild knew he r 
thou art worthy of her iriendfliip, and ft)c already 
loves thee ; for 1 fometimes tell her what I feel 

for thee. 'Phis is a long letter — Write foon, 

and never Jet your letters be ftudied ones 

write naturally, and then you will write well.— 
I hope your mother has got quite well of her ague 
— 1 have fcnt heifome ofHuxham's tinc- 
ture of the Bark — I will order you a guittar fince 
tbe other i; broke. .Relieve tne, my Lydia, that 
laia ypuTG.iiiFeflionatcly. 

' L. Sterne. 



\ 
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LETOR LSXVI. 



HTDEAREiR> LonAmt Feb. 27. r76 

MT daughter begs a prcfcnt of me, and y( 
mull know I can deny her ndthing— — 
muft be ftrung wrth cat-girtj ajid of Htc chords-i 
Jx chiamn in Italians la chit^ra di cinque cvrdi-' 

flic cannot get f uch a thing at MarfeiJles i 

Paris one may hftv« everything-^ WiUya, 

be fo good to my gtr) as to make her happy in 
this jrffair, by getting fome mufical body to buy 1 
■one, and fend.it her to Avignon direfted to Mon- 

ficur Tefte ? 1 wrote laft week to 4ieCin yoo ' 

would remit Mrs. S. a hundred louis -Vwifl 

be all, except the goittar, I fbalt owe you — ^nd 

me your account, and I will pay Mr, Stflwin 

Krcft to mc ar Mr. Becket's — All kind refpcfl* 
to my friend Mr. F. and yOur iiiler. 
Yours cordtallyj 



LETTER LXXyri. 

TO D. G. ES<1. 



T 



... _ . W^tfrfdajyEltven^'Cfscll—Kishi. 
iWAS for all the worii44ifcea out a«Tbil-iny 
finger with a Iharp pen-knife.-~I fan the 
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blood — gave it a fuck wrapt it tip and" 

ihought no more about it. 
But there is nlore goes to the healing of a wound 

than this comes to : a wound (unlefs'tisa 

iwound not worth talking of, but by the bye mine 
is) muft give you fome pain after. ■ -■ ■ Njtore 
will takeher own way with it — it muft ferment- 
it muft digeft. 

The ftory you totd me of Triftram's pretended 

tijtor, this morning My letter by right Ihotild 

1hnc fetont with this fentencc, and then the fimile 

tro'jid not have kept you a moment in fnfpCTicc. 

This vile ftory, Ifay— the' Ithen faw boihhow 

and where it wounded 1 felt little from it at 

firft — or, tofpeakmore honeftlt (tho' it ruins nry 
liniik) I felt a great deal of pain from ir, butaf- ■ 
fecled an air ufual on fuch accidents, of Icfs feel- 
ing than I had. 

I have now got home to my lodgings fince the 
play (you aftonilhed me in it) and have been un- 
wrapping this felf fame wound of mine, and Ihak- 
ing my head over it ifhis half . hocr. 

What the devil! is there no one learned 

blockhead throughout the many fchootsof mif- 
applied fcience in the Chriftian World to make 
a tutor of for my Triftram t — Ex qnovls li^no non 
jit. — Are we fo rort out of flock, that there isno 
one lumber-headed, muddle headed, mortar- 
headed, pudding headed, chap amongft our doc- 
tors ? — Is there no one lingle wight of much read- 
ing and no learning amonglt the many children 
in my mother's nurfery, who bid high for jhis 

charge but I muft difable my judgement by 

chufmg a W n ? Vengeance ! have I fo little 

concern for the hcmour of my hero! AmJ a 

wretch fo void of fenfe, fo bereft of feeling for 
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the figure he is to make in tloryt that I fhonld 
chure a preceptor to rob him of all the immona- 
ht)r I iatendedhim ? O ! dear Mr. G. 

Malice is ingenious-*— unlelis where the cxcefs 

of it outwits itfelf 1 hare two comforts in 

this ftToke of it j the firft is, that this one 

is putly of this tind ; and fecondly, that it is 
one of the number of thofe which fo unfairly 
brought poor Yorick to hia grave. The report 
might draw blood of the author of Trillram 

Shandy but could not harm fuch ^ man as 

the author of the Divine Legation God 

blefi him ( tho' (by the bye, and according to 
the natural courfe of defceHtsJ the blclling ihould 
come from him to me. 

Pray have you no intereft, lateral or collateral, 
to get me introduced to his Lordfhip ? 

Why do you alk ? 

My dear Sir, I have no claim to fuch an hon- 
our, but what arifes from the houour and rcfpeft 
which in the progrefs of my work will be fhewn 
the world I owe to fo great a. man. 

Whilill am talking of owing 1 wifh, my 

dear Sir, that any body would tell you, how 

much I am indebted to you. 1 am determined 

never to do it myfelf, or fay more upon the fub- 
je41 than this, that I am yours, 

L . Sterne 
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LETTER LSXVm. 



Bond Street, ^pr a % 1767. 

THIS letter^ my dear Lydia,. will diftrefa 
thy good heart, for from the b^ginaiiig thou 
Wjit perceive no entertaining ftrokeE of humour 
in it — I cannot be chcarful when a thoufand me- 
lancholy ideas furround mc — I have met with a 
lofi of near fifty pounds* wtktch I was taken in 
for in an extraordinary mannei— -but what is that 
iofe in compariroii of one I may experience ?— 
friendfliip is the balm and cordial of life, and 
without it, 'tis a hcaTyload not worth fuftaining. 
—I am unh2ppy-^-~-thy motbex and thyfelf at a 
diftance from aiC) and what can compenfate for 

fuch a deilitution ?-^- • — ^For God's ia^ per- 

fuade her to come and fix in Englandi for life 
is too fhort to waftc in fcparation — and^whilft the 
lives in one country, and I in another, many peo- 
ple will fuppofe it proceeds from choice — befides, 
I want thee near me, thou child and darline of 
my heart ! — lam in a melancholy mood, and my 
Lydia's eyes will fmart with weeping when I 
tell her the caufc that now afFefts mc. — I am ap- 
prchenfive the dear friend I mentioned in my 

Jaft letter is going into a decline 1 was with 

her two days ago, and I never beheld a being fo 

alter'd— — (he has a tender frame, and looks 

like a drooping lilly, for the rofcs arc fled from 

her checks 1 can ncrcr fee or talk to this 

incomparable woman without buiCling into tears 
Vol. Vm. G 

u„™.-,.Coo3lc 
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— I have a thoufand obltgatio ns to her and I ove 
her more than her whole fex, if not all the world 
put together. — She has a delicacy in her way of 
thinking that few polTefa our converfations 

are of the nioft intci^fting nature, and flic talks 
to mc of quitting this world with more compo- 

fure than others think of living in it.-^ 1 

have wrote an epitaph, of which I fend thee a 

copy. 'Tis exprcffive of her modeft w«rth. — 

But may heaven reflore her ! and may £he lire 
to write mine ! 

Columns and lahout'd urns but vainly fliew 
An idle fcene of decorated woe. 
The fweet companion and the friend Cncere 
Need no mechanic help to force the tear. 
In heart felt numbers, never meant to fliine, 
'Twin flow eternal o'er a hearfe like thine ; 
'Twill flow, whilft gentle goodnefshasone friend, 
Or kindred tempers have a tear to lend, I 

Say all that is kind of mc to thy mother, and | 
■ believe me, my Lydia,*that I love thee moll 
tri^]y___So adieu - I — ■ I am what I ever was, I 
and hope ever fliall be, thy 

Affedionate Father, i 

L.S. I 

As to Mr. , by your defcription he is a i 

fat fool. I beg you will not give up your time 

tofuchabeing fend me fomc batons ^ar Us 

dtnti- there arc none good here. 
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LETIER LXXIX. 

TOHft. ANDuas J.' 

Old Bend- Street, Jpril2\, 1767. 

I AM (iiifercly affeftcd, my dear Mr. and Mrs. 
J. by your friendly enquiry, and the intereft 
you are fo good to take in my health. God knows 
i am not able to giTC a good account of myfelf, 
having pafled a bad night in much fcverilh agita- 
tion. — My pfayfician ordered me to bed, and to 
keep therein 'till fome favourable change— 1 fell 
ill the moment I got to my lodgings — He fays ' 
it is owing to my taking James's Powder, and ven- 
turing out on fo cold a day as Sunday — but he is 
miftaken, for I am cenain whatever bears that 

name muft have efficacy with me 1 was bled 

yefterday, and again to-day, and have been al- 
moin dead; but this fricndty enquiry from Gcr- 
rard-ltreet has poured balm into what blood I 
have left— ^I hope ftill,*and (next to the fenfe of 
what J owe my friends) it Ihall be the laft plea- 
furable fenfation I will part with If I con- 
tinue mending, it will yet be fome time before 
I Ihal) have Strength enough to get out ih a car- 
riage — My firft vifit will be a vifit of true grati- 
tude — 1 leave my kind friends ta gucfd where — 
A thoufand bleflings go along with this, and may 
heaven prefcrve you both — Adieu, my dear Sir, 
and dear Lady, 

I am your ever obliged, ^ ' 

L. Sterne. 
G 2 
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LETTER LXXX. 

TO THfi BABL OF 



r 

HT LORS, Oldh»nd-ttreet,M<jy ly 1767. 

I WAS ycdcrday taking leave of all the town, 
with an intention of leaving it tliis day; but 
I am detained by tbe kindnefsoFLord and Lady 
8 ) who have made a party to dine an<I fap 

on my account — 1 am impatient to fet out for my ' 
foiilude, for there the mind gains {trcngtb, and 
learns to lean upon herfel f In the wcxid it 

fecks or accepts of a few treacherous fupporls— 

the feigned eompaffion of one the flatteiyof 

a fccond — the civilities of a third — the fiienduiip 

.of a fourth" they all deceive, and bring the 

tnind back to where mine is retreatir^, toietiie- 

. ment, refleflion, and books. My departure- is 
filed forto-moFTOw morniDg, but I could not 
think of quitting, a place whcie I hayc received 
fu^i numberlefs and unmerited civilities from 

. your lordlhip, without returning my moll grate- 
ful thanks, as well as my hearty acknowlcd^' 
ments for your friendly enquiry from Balh. IH- 
nefs, mj lord, has occasioned my fdence — Death 
Juiocked at my door, but I would not admk lum 
-^The call was both unexpected and unpleabnt 
—and lam ferioufly worn down to a fliadow— 
and (tin very weak. — But weak as I am, I have as 
whimUcal a Hoiy to tell you as ever befeloocof 
mv family — Shandy's note, his name, his fafli- 
Window are fools to it — it will ferve at lead to 
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!nnuk you. The injary I did myfclf laft 

month in catching coU apon James's Powder, 
fell, you muft know, upon tfie worft part it could 
— the moft painful and moft dangcrons of any 
in the human body. It was on this crifis I call- 
ed in an able furgcon, and with him an able phy- 
fician fboth my friends), to inrpeft my difalter. 
— 'Tis a Tenereal cafe, cried my two fcicntific 
Wends — "Tis impoffiblc, however, to be that, 
teplied l-^-fOi' riiave had no commerce what- 
wcr with the fei, not even with my wife, added 

I> thcfe fifteen years. —You are, howcTer, my 

good friend, faid the furgcon, or there is no fach 
cafe in the world What the devil faid I, with- 
out knowing woman ? We will not reafon' 

about it, faid the phyfician, but you muft under- 
go a courfe of mercury. ■■■ 1 will lofe my life 
firft, faidi — and truft to- nature, to time, or at- 
^e worft to death'. — Sol put an end, with fomc 
indignation, to the conference and determin- 
ed to bear all the torments I underwent, and 
Wn times more, rather than fubmit to be treated 
Kkc ^ftntuty in a point where I had aflcd like a 
fatttt. Now as the father of mifchicf would have 
it, who has no pleafure like that of difhonour- 
ingthe righteous, it fo fell out, that from the mo- 
aicnt I difmilfed my doftors, my pains began to 
rage with a violence not to be cxpreffed, or fup- 
poTttd. Every hour became more intolerable. — 
I was got to bed, cried out, and raved the whole 
night, and was got up fo near dead, that my 
friends intifted upon my fending again for my 
phyfician and furgcon. I told them upon the 
word of a man of honour they were both mif- 
taken, as to my cafe — 'but though they had re> 
G 3 
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afoncd wrong, they might a£l right ; and that 
Diarp as my fufTcrings were, I felt them not fo 
{Iiarp asthe imputation which a venereal treat- 
luem of my cafe laid me under. — They anfwered, 
that thefe taints of the b]o9d laid dormani twen- 
ty years, but they would not reafon with mc in 
a point wherein I was fo delicate, but would do 
all the oiSce for which they were called in, 
namely, to put an end to my torments, which 
qthcrwife would put an end to me--' — And fo 
have I been compelled to fuircnder myfelf— — 
and thus my dear lord, has your poor friend with 
all his fenHbilities been fufiering the challife' 

ment of the grofleft fenfuatift. Was it not 

as ridiculous an cmbarraffmcnt as ever Yorick's 

fpirit was involved in ? Nothing but the 

jjurcd GOnfcience of innocence could have temp- 
ted me to write this ftory to my wife, which by 
the bye would make no bad anecdote in Triltratn 

Shandy's Life 1 have mentioned it in my 

journal to Mrs. In fome re fpedts there is no 

difference between my wife and hcrfelf — when 
they fare alike, neither can reafonably complain. 

Ihave juft received letters from France, with 

fome hints that Mrs, Sterne and my Lydia are 

coming to England, to pay me a vifit If your 

time is not better employed, Yorick flatters him- 
felf he fliall receive a letter from your lordlhip. — 
En attendant, I am with the greateft regard, my 
LohI, 

Your Lordihip's 

moft faithful humble fervant, 

. L. Steene, 



} 
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LETTER LXXXII. 

TO J-D N, ESQ. 

0!d Band-Street Fr'idny Morning 

I WAS going* my dear D n, to bed before 
I received your kind enquiry, and nov my 
chalfe (tands at tiny door lo take and convey this 

foor body — to its legal fettlement. 1 am ill, 

very ill— -I languifh moft afFeilingly — 1 am fick 

both in foul and body It is a cordial to me 

to hear it is different with you no man in- 

Uietts himfelf more in your happinefs, and I am 

glad you are in fo fair a road to it Enjoy it 

long, my D. whilft I no matter what But 

my feelings are too nice for the world I live in — 
things will mend. — I dined yefterday with Lord 
and Lady S — We calked miicli of you, and your 
goings on, for every one knows wliy Sunbury 
Hill IS fo pleafant a fituation. — You rogue I.you 
have lock'd up my boots — and I go bootiefs home 
— and fear I (hall go bootiefs all my life — Adici^ 
gentleft and beil of fouts — adieu. 

I am yours mod affi^flionately, 

L. Stbrmb. 



LETTER LSXXirL 

TO J. H. S. ESQ. 



Newark, Monday tenc'cloci inthe merni 

UT DEAR COUSIN, 

1HAVE got conveyed thus far like a bale 
of cadaverous goods conGgncd to Pluto 

u,T-,zfn -,. Googic 
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and company — lying at the bottom of my chaifc 
moft of the route, upon a large pillow which I 
had the prnxyarice to puTchafc before I fet out — 
I am worn out — but prefs on to Bamby Moor to- 
night, and if poffibie to York the next. 1- 

know not what it the matter with me — but Ibmc 
derangement prefleg bard upon this machine — ftill 
I think it will nut be orerfet this bout.— -My 
love to G. — ^Wc (hall all meet from the eaft, and 
from the fouth, and (as at the laft) he happy to- 
gether— My kind rcfpcfts to a few. — I am, dear 
H. Truly yours, 

L. Stk»se^ 



LETTER LXSXIV. 

PKOM lOKATIVS SAHCHO TO HE. IT 



IT would be an infult on your hnmasity for 
perhaps look like it) to apologize for the liber- 
ty I am taking. — I am one tk thofe people whom 
the vulgar and illiboral call negroes— —The firlt 
part of my life wasrather unlucky, as I was pla- 
ced in a family who judged ignorance the beft 
and only fecoj^iy for obedience. — A little read- 
ing and writing I got by unwearied application. 
The latter part of my life has been, thro* 
God's bleffling, truly fortunate— having fpent 
it in the fcrvice of one of the beft and greateft 

families in the kingdom. My chief pleafnre 

has been books -Philanthropy I adore 

How very much, good Sir, am I (amongft mil- 
lions) indebted to yoafor the charafler of your 
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j amiable Unde Toby! 1 declare I would 

I walk ten miles in the dog-days lo (hake hand* 
i with the honeil Corpora). — Your Sermons have 
! touch'd me to the heart, and I hope have amend- 
-^■cd it, which brings me to the point. — ^In your 
tenth difcourfc, page feventy-eight, in the Iccond 

Tolume, is this very afFctting pafljj;e " Con- 

Eder how great a part of our t'pecies in all 

ages down to this have been trod under 

the feet of cruel and capritious tyrants, who 
: would neither hear their cries, nor pity their ■ 

diftrelTes. Confider Havery what it ia 

■ how bitter a draught aijd how many 

millions arc made to drink of it." Of all my 

favourite authors, not one has drawn a tear in 
favour of my miferable black brethren — cxccpt- 
mgyourfeK, and the humane author of Sir Geo. - 
£l!ifon,— I think- you will forgive me, I am furc 
you will applaud me for befeeching you to give ■ 
one half hour's attention to Hivery, as it is aC 
this day praftlfed in our Weft Indies.— The fub— 
je£l handled in your ftriking manner would eafc 

the yoke (perhaps) of many but if only of 

one gracious God ! what a feaft to a 

benevolent heart ! And fure I am, you are an 
epicurean in afts of charity. — ^You who are uni— 
vcrfally reaii, and as uni verfally admired— —you 

could not fail. -Dear Sir, think in me yon 

bihold the uplifted hands of thoufands of ray 
Iwother Moors. Grief (you pathetically obferve), 
ia eloquent : figure to yourfelf their attitudes ; 

hear their fupphcating addrefles ! Alas ! you 

cannot refufe. ^Humanity mud co.-nply in 

which liopp i beg pefmiffioa to fubTctibc my- 
fclf, , , 

RevcrfadSir, &c. , 

Q ^ u,.™.-,.Googrt 
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LETTER LXXXV. 

FROM MR. STERNE TO IGNATIUS SANCKO. 

Coxtvould July 27, 1761?. 

THERE is a flrange coincidence, SanchO) in 
the little events (as well asin thegreat ones) 
of this world: for I had been writing a tender 
talc of thcforrows of a friendlefs poor negro-girl, 
and my eyes had fcarce done fmarting M'lrh it» 
when your letter of recommendation in behalf 
of fo many of her brethren and lifters came to 

me But why hrr brethren } or yourS) Sancho 1 

any more than mine ? It is by the fineft tinW, 
and moft infenfible gradations, that natnre dcf- 
ccndsfrom the f aire ft face about St. James's to 

the footieft complexion in Africa : at which 

tint of thefc is it that the ties of blood are to 
ceafe ? and how many (hades muft we defceni 
lower ftill in fcale, ere mercy is to vanilh vith 
them ? But 'ds no uiicommon thing, my gooiJ 
Sancho, for one half of the world to ufe the other 
half of it like brut^, and then endeavour to 

make 'em fo. For my own part, I never look 

weftward, (when I am in a penfive mood at 
lead) but I think of the burthens which our 
brothers and fitters are there carrying ; and could 
1 eafc their (houlders from oue ounce of them, 
1 declare I would fet out this hour upon a pil- 
grimage to Mecca for their fakes — which by tlie 
bye, Sancho, exceeds your walk of ten miles in 
about the fame proportion that a vrRt of huma- 
'nity fiiould one of mere form. " ■■" ' However, 
if you meant my Uncle Toby ffiore, he is your 
debtor. — If I can wearc the tale I have wrote in- 
to the work 1 anl about — 'tis at the fervice of 
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I the afflifted and a much grsatcr matter j for, 

^ in ferioua truth, it cifts a fad (hade upon the 
i -world, that fo great a part of it arc and have 
- been fo long bound in chains of darknefs and in 
chains of mifery j and I cannot but both rcfpeft 
and felicitate you, that by fo much laudable dili- 
gence you have broke the one — and that by fal- 
ling into the hands of fo good and merciful a fa- 
mily. Providence hasrefcucd you from the other. 
And fn, good llearncd Sancho, adieu ! and be- 
lieve me I will not forget your letter Yours, 

L.Sr£RNE. 

LETTER LSXXVI. 

TO IGNATIUS SANCHO. 

Band Street Saturday. 

I WAS very forry, my good S.inclio, that I was 
not at home to return my complimenca by 
you for the great courtefy of the Duke of M — g 
— 's family to me, in honouring my lift of fub- 
fcribers with their names — for which I l>ear 
them all thanks. — But you have fomething to add 
bancho, to what I owe your good-will alfo on 
this account, and that is to fend me the fubfcrip- 
tion money, which 1 find a neceflity of dunning 
my heft friends for before 1 leave town — to avoid 
the perplexities of both keeping pecuniary ac- 
counts (for which I have very ilcnder talents) and 
colIe£iiiig them (forwhich Ihave neither ft rength 
of lx)dy or mind) And fo, good Sancho, dun the 
Duke of M. the Duchefs of M. and Lord M, for 
their fubfcriptionsjandby the fin and money with 
it too, at my door — I wilh fo good'a family every 
blefling they merit, along with my humblcft com- 
pliments. You know Sancho, that I am your 
fii^ndand welhwilher, L. StemN£. 

°-^ .C.o<»,c- 
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P- S. I leave town on Friday momiog — and 
Ihould OQ ThurMay, but that I ftay to dine with 1 
Lord and Ladv S . 1 



LETTER LXXXVIL 

TO ICMATIDg SANCHO. 



Coxvaottld, June y>-. 

I MUST acknowledge the courtefy of my good 
friend Sancho's letter, were I ten times bufier 
than I am, and rauit thank him Coo for the many 
exprcflions ofhis good will and good opiQion-— 
'Tis all afieflation to fay a man is not gratified 
with being pralfed — we only want it to be fin- 
cere— and then it will be taken, Sancho, as kind-- 
Jy as yours. I left town Tcry poorly— and with 
an idea I was taking leave of it for ever— —but 
good air, a quiet retreat, and quiet refleflioDS a- 
long with it, with an afs to milk, and another to 
lidc out upon (if I chufe it), all together do 

■wonders. 1 Ihall lire this year at Icaft, I- 

hope, be it but to give the world, before I quit 
il, as good imprefTions of me as you have, SaiW- 
cho. I wouhl onl^ covenant for juft fo much 
health and fplrits as are fufficient to carry my 
pen through the talk I have fet it this fummer.— 
But lama rcGgn'd being, Sancho, and take 
health and ficknefs as I do light and darknefs,. 

orthe vidiffitudes of fcafong • — that is,jult 

as it pleafes God to (end them- and accom- 

modate myfelf to their periodical returns as well 
as lean only taking care, whatever befallft 
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ireiitbts fitly world, not to )«fe my temper at 

it ThU I belicYc, friend Ssncho, to be the 

trueft philofophy— — for thiswe mult be indebt- 
ed to ourfeWef, but not to our fortunes.——— 
Fare\yeU-.. I hope yon will not forget your 

culloai of giving me a call at my lodgings neit 
winter in the mean time I am*cry cordially,, 

tiy honell friend Sancbo, 

Yours, 



LETTER LXXXVIIL- 



CexiSauUOH. ti. t'j6'j.. 

fT^VER Itnoe my dfcarH.. wrote mewordlhe. 
Jk ^ was mine more than ever woman was, I 
oavc been racking my memory to inform me where 
it Was that you and I had that affair together.^ 
¥eople think that I have had many, fome in 
body fome in[miiul but as I told you before, yoit 
have had me more than any wo Bun— 'therefore 
you mult have had me, H — , both in mind and in 
body. — Now I cannot recollect where it was* 
norexaAly when— it could not be the lady 

in Bond-ftreet, or Grofvcnor-ftreet, or 

fijuare, or Pall-mall. We (hall make it out, H 

when we meet— -I impacieatlj long for it— ^ 
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'Tis no matter 1 cannot now ftand writ- 

iiig to you to-day ■_ 1 will make up next poft j 

for dinner is upon table, and if I mate 

I^rd F flay, he will not frank thia 

How do you do ? Which parts of Xriftram 

do you like bell ? God-blcfsyou. . 

Yours, 

L. Sterne. 



LETTER LXXXIX. 

TO MRS. H. 



Cotivoulii, Nov. 15, 17*7. 

NOW be a good dear woman, my H 
and execute thefc commiflions well 

and when I fee you I will give you a kifs 

There's for you ! But I have fomcthing 

el fe for you which I am fabricating at a' great 
rate, and that is my Sentimental Journey, which 
fhall make you cry a» much as it has alTeded me 

or I will give up the bufinefs of fentimeatal 

writing and write to the body ■■---that 

is, H. what I am doing in writing to you 

hut you are a goed body, which is worth half a 
fcore of mean fouls. — • — 

I am yours, £cc. &c. 

L. SUANDT. 



„Coo3lc 
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LETTER XC. i 

t 

TO HIS EXCELLENCY SIR G. M. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, CsxwOuld De£. 3, I767. 

FOR tlio' you are his Exceliency, and I ftUl 
but parfon Yorick— I ftili mult call you fo 
— and were you to be next Emperor of Rulfia, I 
could not write to you, or fpcalc of you> under 
any other relation — I felicitate you, I don't fay 
Ww much, becaufe I can't — I always had fome- 
thing like a kind of revelation within me, which 
minted out this track for you, in which you are 
fo happily advanced — It was not only my wiOies 
for you, which were ever ardent enough to im- 
pofe upon a Tillonary b»in, but I thought I ac- 
tually faw you juft where you nowjarc — and that 
IS juft, my dear Macartney, where you (hould be. 
—I ihould long, long ago have acknowledged 
the tindnefaof alcttcrof yours from Peterfburghj 
but hearing daily accounts you was leaving it — 
this'is the firft time I knewwell where my thanks 

would find you: how they will find you, I 

know well — that is — the fame I ever knew you. 
In three weeks I fliall kifs your hand — and foon- 
er, if I can finifh my Sentimental Journey. — The 
duce take all fcntiments ! t wiQi there was not 
one in the world '. — My wife is come to pay mc, 

a fentimental vifit as far as from Avignon ■ 

and thepoliteiTes arifing from fueh a proof of 
her urbanity, has robb'd me of a month's writ- 
ing, or I had been in town now, — I am going to 
lie in, being at Cbriftmas at jmy full icckontng— - 
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and unlefs what I (hall bring forth is not pref/d 
to death by thefe devils of printers, I Ihall have 
the hoiionr of prefentiiig to you ^couple of as dean 

hraU as ever chaftc brain coiiceiv'd they are 

frolickfomc too ; mats cela tCempeche pas — I put 
your name down with many wrong and right 
honourahkst knowing you would take it not 
well if i did not make my felf happy with it. 
Adieu, my dear friend ! 
Believe me yours, &c. 

L. Stebne- 
P. S. If you fee Mr. Crawford, tell him I grect- 
Hin kindly. 



LETTER XCI. 

TO J. H. 8. E8<1.., 



LI'lXTl AS veftras Icpidiffimas, mi confbhnne>', 
confobrjnis meis omnibus carior, acccpi die. 
Veneris ; fed poftea non riidiebat verfus aqui- 
loncm CO die, aliter fcripfilTem prout deGdeia-- 
bas : nefcio quid eft materia cum me, fed fum fa- 
tigatus & KgTOtus de mea uxore plus quam un- 

quam & fum poQeflus cum diaboio, qui 

pellet me in urbem St lu es pofleffus cufti 

eodem malo fpiritu, qui te tenet in deferto eflc 
tentatum ancillis tuis,et pcrturbatum uxore tua— 
Crede mihi, mi Antoni, quod ilthiec non eft via 
adfalutem five hodiernam, live leternaiii ; nutn 
tu incipis cogitare de pecunia, quK, ut ait Sane-- 
tus Paulus, eft radix omnium raalorum, & non. 
fatis (Ucis in cordc tao> Ego Antoniss de Caf- 
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teUo Infirmo fum jam quadraginta & plus annos 
natus, explevi oftavum meum ludTum, er tern- 
pus elt mc curare, ct meipfum Anconium facere 
homincm felicem, & liberum, ct mihimet ipfi 
benefaccre, vt cxlicrtatut Solomon, qui dicit 
quod nihil eft mcliui in hac viiaquam quodho* 
moTiYat feftivc, et quodcdatct bibat, & bono 
fruatoT, quia hoc eft fua porcio & doa in boc: 
mando. 

Nunc te fcirt Tcllcmus quod non debeo efle 
rcpTchcndi pro fcftinando eundo adjLondinum, 
quia Dcus eft tcftis, quad non piopero prse glo- 
ria 2c pro me oftendere ; nam diabolus iftc qui 
mc intravit, non eft diabolus vanus, at confo- 
^riiKia fuus Lucifer— fed ell diabolus amabun- 
dus, qui non Tult finere meelTe folum i nam 
ciim non cumbendo cum ujcoic mea fum men- 

(olatioT quam par eft- & fum moitalitcr in 

amore & fum fatuus } ergo tu me, mi care 

Antoni, excufabis, quoniam tu fntfti in amore, 
& per mare & per terras ivifti| & feftinafti ficut 
diabolus, eodem te propellrnte diabolo. Habeo 

Uulta ad te fcribere fed fcribo banc cpifto- 

^m in domo coficataria te plena fociOrum ftre- 
pitoforum, qui no A permit tent me.cogitarc unam 
Cogitationem. 

Saluta amicum Panty meum, cujus iiterisrc— 
fpendebo— Saluta amicOs in domo Gifbrofenli, 
& oro, credas me vinculo confobrinitatis & a-^ 
tBoTis »<t tc^ mi Antoni, deviR^iflimum, 

L. Sterns.. 
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LETTEH XCm. 

TO A. L E, ESQ.' 

DFAR L E, CoxursHld June -J, 1767- 

IH AD not been many days at this peaceful cot- 
t.ige before your letter greeted tne \pith the 
feal of friendfliip and moll cordially do I th^ak 
you for fo kind a proof of your good will, — ^I was 
truly anxious to hear of the recOTcry of my fenti- 
mental friend — but I would not write to enquire 
after her, unlcfs I could have fcnt her the tefti- 
mony without the tax, for even how d'yes to in- 
valids, or thofe that have lately been fo, citbet 
call to mind what is paft or what may return-^ — — 

at lead I find it fo. f am aa happy as a prince 

atCoxwould — and I wilh you could fee in how 
princely a manner I live — 'tis a land of pleaMT.— 
I fit down alone to vcnifon, fifli and wild fowl* 
or a couple of fowls or ducks, with curds, and 
flrawberries, and cream, and all the fimple plen- 
ty which a rich valley under (Hamilton Hills) can 

produce with a clean cloth on my taWc— 

and a bottle wine on my right hand to drink your 
health. I have a hundred hens and cbici^eas 

about my yard and not a pariOiioner catches 

a hare,or a rabbit, or a trout, but he brings !t at 
an offering to me. If folitude would cure a lore 
fick heart, I would give you an invitation, but 
abfence and time icHen no attachment which rir- 
tue infpires.' ■! am in high fpirite— — 
care never eaters this cottage 1 take the 
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(air every day in my poftchaife, with my two 
long-tail'dhorfes they turn out good ones i 
and as to myfelf, I think 1 am better upon the 
whole for the medicines and tcgimcn I fubmit- 

ted to in town May you, dear L > want 

neither the one, nor the other. 

Yours truly, 

-^ L. Sterne- 



letter XCIIL 



Coxiuoald yune 30, 1767. 

I AM in ftill better health, my dear L e, 
than when I wrote laft to you owing 

1 believe to my riding out e?ery day with my 

&icnd H , whofc caftle lies near the fea 

and there is a beach as even as a mir- 
Tour, of five miles in length before it 
where we duly run races in our chaife, with 
one wheel in the fea, and the other on the land. 
— - Di .1 I hae obtain'd hig fair Indian, and 
lias this pod fent a letter of enquiries after 
Tortck and hie Bramine. He is a good foul, 

and interefts himftlf much in our fate. 1 

cannot forgive you, L e, for your folly in fay- 
ing you intend to get introduced to the ■■■■-, I 
defpife them, and I Ihall hold your underdanding 
piuch cheaper than I now do, if you perfiH in 
a refolution fo unworthy o^ you. ' -I fup- 

pofc Mrs. J telling you they were fen fible, 

is the ground-work you go upon. By—-, "■ 

they are not clever j tho' what is commonly call'd 
Tit, maypafsfor literature on the other fide of 
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Temple bar. Tou fay Mrs. J thinks 

them amiable Ihe judges too faveurably ; 

buti have put a (lop to her intentionsof viGdng 

them. They arc bitter cnemtfc* of mine, and 

I am even with them. — ~La Braminc afl'ared 
me [hey ufed their endcavoura with her to break 
off her fricndfliip with me, for leafcnis I will not 

write, but tell you. 1 faid enough of them 

before fbe left England, and tho' (he yielded to 
me in every other point, yet in this (he obftinate- 

ly pcrfiiled. ■Strange infatuation. 1 but I 

think I have effefted my purpofc by a FalGty, 
which Yoriclc's friendfhip to the Bramine can 

only judify. 1 wrote her word, that the molt 

amiable of women reiterated my rcquefl that 
flic would not write to them. I faid too> (he had 
oonceal'd many things for the fake of her peace 
of mind —when in fa€li L— — c, this was me- 
rely a child of my own brain, made Mrs. I-. 's 
by adoption, to enforce the argument I had be* 
fore urged fo ftrongly. — Do not mention di« 

circumftance to Mrs J 'twonld difplea>- 

her— and I had no defign in it but for the Bram' 
ine to be a friend to herfclf. — I ought now to be 
bufy from fun-rife to fun-fet, for I have a book 
to write — a wife to receive — an ellate fB fell — a 
paiilh to fupcrintend, and what is worll of al), a 

difquieted. heart to rcafon with- thcfe ate 

continual calls upon me. — I have receiv'd half a 
dozen tetters to prefs me to join my friends at 
Starboroughi but I am at prcfent deaf to them 
all'-^I pemaps may pafs a few days there foihc- 
Aing later in the feafoa, not at prefont — '—and 
fodcar L — e, adieu. 

I. am moft cordially yours, 

t. StbehB- 
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LETTER XCIV. 

TO MR. AND UBS. J. 

Coxwould, Julj 6, J')6~i. 

IT "is with m much true gratiturle as ever heart 
felt that I fit down to thank my dear friends 
Mr. and Mrs. J— for the continuation of their 
attention to me ; hut for this Jaft inllancc of 
their tiumanity and poJitenefs to me, I mull e- 
vcr be their debtor - ' I ucver can thank jrou 
«noug^, my dear friends, and yet I thank you 
from my foul. — And for the fingle day's happi- 
nefsyour goodnefs^would have fent me, I wHh 
l-xould fend you hack thoufands — I cannot, but 
they will come of thcmfeivee — and fo God Wefs 

JOQ.___I have had twenty times my pen in my 
and £nce I came down to write one letter to 
you both in Gerrard-ltrcct— but I am a fhy kind 
of a foul at the bottom, and have a jealoufy about 
troubling my friends, efpetiilJy about myfeif— 
'! am no\r got perfeAly well, but was a moQth 
after my arrival in the country in Iwt a, pooit ftatc 
— rMy body baegot the itati, and is at prefent 
noreateafe than my mind — but this world is a 
fchool of trials, and fo heaven's will be done ! 
— I hope that you have both enjoyed all that I 
wanted — and to complete your joy, that your 
little lady flourilhes Hke a vine at youriable, to 
which I hope to fee her preferred by next winter, 
lam now ibeginning to be truly bufy at my Sen- 
timental Journey— the pains and forrows of this 
life having letardcd its progrcft but I 
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fliall make up mj Jee-way, and overtake every 

body in a Tcry fliort rime. 

What can I fend you that Yorkftiirc produces ? 
Tell me— I want tobeofufeto you, for I am, 
my dear friends, with the trued value and efteem, 
Your erer obliged, 

L. Sterne. 



LETTER XCV. 

TO M. P. AT PAaiB. 



MTDGAR P. , yprk, July 20 1^<s^^ 

TQ E fo kind as to forward what letters are ar- 
r i rived for Mrs. S. at your office by to-daf '* 
potl, or the next, and {lie will receive them be- 
fore Ihe quite Avignon for England.' S he 
wants to lay out a little money in an annuity for 
her daughter— ^-advife her to get her own Hfe 
infurcd in London, left my Lydia fhould die be- 
fore her.—— If there are any packets, fend them 
with the ninth volume of Shandy, which (he has 

failed ofgetring She faysfhc has drawn 

for fifty lOKts- '■ - when flie leaves Paris, feud 

by her my account. Have you got me any 

French fubfcription or fubfcriptionsin France? 
Frefent my kinded fervice to Mifs P. 1 know 
her politenefs and good-nature will incline her to 
* give Mrs, J. her advice about what flic may ven- 
ture to bring over. 1 hope every thing goes 

on well, though never half fo well as I with. ■ 

God profpcr you, my dear friend ! ' Believe 
me moft warmly. 

Tours, - . 

L.' Sterne. 
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The fooncr you fend mc the gold fnuff-boi, th« 
better 'tisa prefcnt from my bed friend. 



LETTER XCVL 

TO MR.. AND MRS. J. 



Caxivou/d, Jfug. 2, Ij67. 

MY dear friends Mr. and Mrs. y—^re infi- 
nitely kind to me in fending now and 
letter to enquire after nit — and to ac- 
quaint mc how they arc — You cannot conceive, 
my dear lady, how truly I bear a part in your 

i)lnefs 1 wi(h Mi. J^would carry you to the 

fouth of France in purfuit of health — But why 
need I wi(h it, when I know his atFe£lion will 
make him do that and ten times as much to pre- 
vent a return of thofefymptoms which alarmed ' 

him fo much in the fprlng ? Your polite- 

ncfs arid humanity is always contriving to treat 
mc agreeably, and what you piomifc next win- 
ter wiJl be perfectly fo but you muft^get well 

and your little dear girl mull be of the 

party with her parents and friends to give it a 

relifh 1 am fure you ihew no pariiality but 

what is natural and praifc-worthy In behalf of 
your daughter, but I wonder my friends will not 
find her a play- fellow, and I both hope and advife 
them not to venture along through this warfare 
of life without two ftrings at leall to their bow. 
—I had letters from France by laft night's poft, 
by which (by fome fatality) 1 find not one of 

my letters has reached Mrs. S .This gives 

me concern, as it wears the afpeifl of uiikindnefa, 
which (he by no means metita fiom, me.' i 
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purfe is low, for God's fake write direflly. ' 
Now you must do fomethlng equally cflential— 
to re£lify a mistake in the mind of your corre- 
fpondcDt theie, who it fecms gave hei a hint not 
long ago, " that the vtas itparattd from mi for lift. 
——Now as this is not true in the first place, 
and may gire a difadvantageous imprelEon o* 
her to ihufe the lircs amongst — 'twould be no 
merciful to let her, or my daughter, fuffer by ii; 

io do befo good as to undcceivehim ^for in 

ayenrortwo flic propofes (and indeed I cipefl 

it with impatience from her) to rejoin me 

and tell them I have all the confidence in t6e 
world fhe will not fpend more than I can afford, 
and I only mcntion'd two hundred guineas a 

year becaufe it was right to name fomecci- 

tain fum, for which I bcgg'd you to giw her 
credit. — I write to, you of all my most intimaie 
concerns, as to a brother, fo exciifc me dearF. 
God blefs you — Believe me 

Yours affectionately, 

L. Sterne. 
Compliments to Mr Fanchaud, D' HoIUch, 
&c. 



LETTER XCVUI. 

TO MRS. U — D — 9. 



Cox-OKutd^ July 21, I7<ij. 

THE firll time I have dipped my pen into 
thejnk-horn for this week paftis to write 
to you, and to thank you mofl fincerdy for your 
kiad epiftlc WiU this be a fufficient apo- 
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logy for my letting it be ten Aija upon 017 table 

-wiutout atifweiing it ? — I truft it will 1 am 

fure my own feelings tell me (o, bccaufc 'I feh 
it impofliblc to do any thing that is ungracious 

towards you.- —It is not every hour, or day, 

or week of a man's life that is a (it feafon for the 
duties of fticndihip^^—Scqtiment is not always 

at -hand pride aod folly, and what is called 

bufinefs, often^toies keep itat adidance and with- ' 
out fentiment, lyhat is friendlhip ? — r— A name, 

a ibadow ! But, to prevent a mifappticacion 

of this, (though why ftiould I fear it from fo 

kind and gentle a fpirit as your's ?) you mud 

know, that by careklTiiefs of my curate, or his 
wife^pr his maid, 01 fome one within his gater, 
the parfonage^houfe at Sutton was burnt to the 
ground, wi(^ the furniture that belonged to me, 
and a pretty gOod colleftion of books i the lofs 

three hundred and fifty pounds The poor 

nun with his wife took the wings of the next 
morning, and fled away — This has given me real 
vexation, for fo much was my pity and efleem 
for him, that as foon as I heard of this difaller, I 
fent to defire he would come and take op his a- 
faode with me till another habitation was ready 

to receive him — but he was gone and, as 

I am told, through fear of my perfecution.. 

Heavens 1 how little did he know of me to fup- 
pofe I was among the number of thofe wretches 
that heap misfortune upon misfortune— —and 
when the load "is almoft infuppor table, (till to add 
tothe weight! God, who reads my heart,knows 
it to be true — that I wifli rather to fhare, than to 
increafe the burthen of the miferable— to dry 
up, inflead of adding a tingle drop to the (tream 
of foirow.—Asforthe dirty traOi of thisworld 
Hi 
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I regard it oot — the left of it <ioe8 not coft mc a 
Cgh } for after all, I may fay with ika SpaniOi 
uiptzin, tfaat I am as good a geatkman as the 
Kingtonly not quite fo rich. 

But to tlic point : Shall I expeft yon here tbit 
fammcT ?— — I mndi with that you may make 
it convenient to gratify mc in a »i6t for a few 

'Week§ 1 will gi»e you a roaft fowl for your 

dinner, and a etc an table>cloth every day— and 
tcU you a ftory by way of deflert— In the heat 
'of the day we will fit in the Qiade-r-and in tbe 
evening the faireft of all the milk^maids who 

{lafsby my gate Ihall weave a garland for you.— 
F I Ihould not be fo fortunate, contrive to meet 
IDC the beginning oFQ^bet — I fhall ft-ay a fort- 
night after, and then feck a kindlier cliinate.— 
This plaguy cough of mine fcems to gain gtound, 
and will bring me to my grave in fpite of me but 
while I have ftrength to run away from it i will 
— I have been wreftling with it for thefe tweoif 

years pafl^ and what with laughter and good 

fpiritB have prevented its giving me a fall—— - 
but my antagonilt preiles clofer than ever upoa 
me— and I have nothing left on my fide but an- 
other journey abroad — A-propos— "— are you for 
» fchsmo of that fort i If not, perhaps you will 
accompany me a» far aeDoverj that we may laugh 
together on the beach, to pnt Neptune in a good 

humour before I embark' God blefs you, my 

dear Madanii aad believe me ever yours, 

h. Stekme- 
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LETTER XaX. 

TO J. H. 8. ESQt 

»-r DBAS H. Cs!fumtIJ,Aiig. lit ^7^7- 

I AM glad all has pafTed with lb much amitf 
inter te ^Jllium Marcum iiium, and that Ma-- 
me has found grace in thy fight — All is well- 
Aat ends wcU— <ind fo much for moralizlDg u- 
pOQ it. I wifhyou could, or would, take up 
^ouT parable, and prophcfy as much' good con- 
cerning me and my afFaira. — Not one of ray let- 
ters have got to Mrs. S. — fincc the notificatioii 
of her intentions, which has a pitiful air on my 
fide, though I have wrote her fix or feven.— — >1 
itnagine (he will be here the latter end of Sept. 
temberr though I have no date for it but her im- 
patience, which having fuffered by my fuppofed 
filence, I am perfuadcd will make her fear the 
■worft— If that is the cafe, flie will fly to England 
— a moft natural concluffon. — You did well to 
difcontinue all commerce with James's Powder, 
as you are fo well ;—— rejoice therefore, and let 
your heart be merry: — mine ought upon the 
fame fcore — for I never have been fo well fincc 
I left college — and fliould be a marvellous hap- 
py man, but for fomc reflc£liona which bow 
down my fpirits — Eui if I live but even three or 
four years, 1 will acquit myfelf with honour — 
and— No matter! we will talk this over when 
we meet. — If all ends as temperately as with you, 
and that 1 find grace, &c. &c. I will come and 
£ng Tf Z?f wm, or &r\n\ poculum eUvatum, ^d- 
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any thing with you in the world. — I (houTd de- 
pend upon G '■ — 's critique upon my head, 

as much as Moliere's old woman upon his 
comedies.- ' ^ W hen you do not want her fo- 
ciety, let it be carried into your bed-chambre to 
flay her, or clap it upon her bum- -—to ——and 
give her my btelhng as you do it— ' 

My poflillion has fet me a-ground for a week 
hy one of my pidols burlling in his hand ; which 
he taking for granted to be quite (hot off, he in- 
ftancly fell upon his knees and faid, " Our Fa- 
*> ther, which art in Heaven, hallowed be thy 
Name"— —at which, like a good chriftian, he 
flopped, not remembering any more of it — The 
affair was not fo bad as he at firil thought, for it 

has only burften two of his fingers (he fays}) 

I long CO return to you, but I fit here alone as 
Solitary and fad as a torn cat, which hj the bye 
is all the company I keep — He follows me from 
the parlour to the kitchen, into the garden, and 
everyplace — I wifh I had. a dog — my daughter 
will bring me one — and fo God be about you, and 
ftrengthen your faith — I am affedtJonately, dear 
coufin, your's, 

L. Sterne. 

My fcrvice to the C , though they arc fronn 

home, and to Fanty. 



LETTER C. 

TO MR. AUD MKE. J— 



MT DEAk FRIENDS, CoXIVOuld Aug. I3, \1^1- 

I -HUT copy your great civility to me in writ- 
ing you word, that I have this i 
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reived another letter wrote eighteeo days after 

the date of the laft from St. Jago If our poor 

friend could have wrote another letter to Eng- 
land, you would incourfe have had it — but I fear 
from the circumllance of great hurry and bodily 
difordcr in -Mfhich flie was when (he difpatchcd 
this, fhe might not have time. — In cafe it has fo 
fallen out, I fend you the contents of what I have 
received^— and that is a melancholy hiftory of her- 

tclj and fuScrings, fince they left St. Jago 

Continual and moll violent rheumatifm all the 
mnc- a fever brought on with fits, and atten- 

ded wth delirium, and every terrifying fymptom 
~ -the recovery from this left her low and 

emaciated to a (keleton. 1 give you the pain 

of this detail with a bleeding heart, knowing 
how much at the fame time it will affeft your's. 
—The three or four laft days of her journal leave 
u^ with hopes fhe will do well at laft, for Ihc is 
raore chearful — and feems to be getting into bet- 
ter fpirits; and health will follow in courfe— ■— 
They havccroflcd the Line— are much becalmed 
— from which with other delays (he fears they 

willlofe their paffage to Madras and be fomc 

months fooner for it at Bombay. Heaven 

protefi her, for (he fuffers much, and with un- 
common fortitude. She writes much to me 

about her dear friend Mrs. J — ■ — in her laft pac- 
ket In truth, my good lady, (he loves and 

honours you fpom her heart ; but if (he did not, 
I ftiould not cllcem her, or wi(h her fo well as I 

do. ■' ■■'■Adieu, my dear friends— you have 

few in the world more truly and cordially 
Yours than 

L> Sterns. 
H 4 
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P. S. Ihave juft Tcceived, as a prefent from aJ 
man I (hall ever love, a moft elegan t gold fnoM 
box, fabricated for me -it Parii — 'tis not tbe fiift 

pledge 1 hare receired of his friendOiip Maf 

I prefume to cnclofe you a letter of chit-chat 
which I (haU write to £)iza ? 1 know you will 
write yourfelf, and my letter may have the hon- 
our to ehapenm your's to India They will net-- 

ther of them be the worfe received for ^oing to' 
gethcr in company, but I fear tbcy will get late 
in the year to their dclUned port, as they go firft 
to Bengal. 



T AI*J truly furprifed, my dear Lydia, that my ' 
I lalt letter has not reached thy mother and 

thyfclf -it looks moft unkind on my part, after 

your having wrote me word of your mother's in* 
tention of coming to England, that fhe has not 
received my letter to welcome you both— —and 
though in, that I faid I wilhed you would defer 
your journey till March, for before that time I 
fhould have publifhed my fentimental work, and 
Ibould be in town to receive you-^ yet I will fltew 
you more real politeiTee than any you have met 
with HI France, as mine will come warm irtm 

the heart lam forry you are not here at the 

races, but Us fetes chatnpetrti of the Marquis de 
Sade have made you amends. — I know B— 
very well, and he is what in France would be 
called admirable— that would be but fo fo here.^ 
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Ton arc right iie {todies nature more than 

any, or rather moft of the French comedians.— 
If the Brnprefs of RuOh pays him and his wife 
a penGon of twenty thoufiind livrcs a year, I 

think he i« very well off. 'Hic folly of Haying 

'illl after twelve for fupper — that you two ex* 
communicated beings might have meat — " bis 
confcience would not let be fetved before !'*— — 
Surely the Marquis thought you both, being 

Engtifh, could not be fatisiied without it 1 

would have given not my gown and caflbck (for 
I hare but one] but my topaz ring to have feen 
thepetiis maitres tt tnailreffi: go to mafs, after hay- 
ing fpentthe night in dancing. — As to myplca- 
fures, they arc few in.compafi. — My poor cat fits 
purring bcfide me — your lively French dog (hall 
^ve his place on the other fide of my fire — but 
if he is as devilifh as when I laf^ faw him, L muit 
tutor him, for I will not have my cat abufed — in 
ihort, I will have nothing devililh about me — a 
combuition "would fpoila fenti mental thoi^hc. 

Another- thing, I muft dcfire — do not be alarm- 
cd — 'tis to throw all your rouge pots into tho 
Sorgue before you fet out— I will have no rouge 
put on in Ei^bnd — and do not bewail them as 

— ■'■ ' '■ did her fdver fyringe orglyftcr 

c^tpage which ftie Joft in a certain river — but 
t^eawife refohition of doing without rouge.— 
I have been three days ago bad again — with & 
^ttingof blood-— —and that unfeeling brute 
••**•*• came and drew my curtams, and with' 
a voice like a trumpet halloo'd in my ear^— 
« 2— ' — ds, what a 6ne kettle of fifti have yoa 

■• broi^ht yourfclf to, Mr. S !" — In a faint 

voice 1 tnd him leave nic, for comfort furc was 
ntvn adnunifteicd in ia rough « mauneri-^X^ 

'. ^.CoMlc 
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your mother I hope (he will purclisiic what cither ' 
of you may want at Paris — ^"(is an occaGon not 
to be loft — fo write to me from Paris, that I may 
come and meet you in my poft-chaife with my 

long tailed horfes and the moment you have 

both put your feet in it, call it hereafter your's- — 
Adieu, dfar Lydia — believe mcj what I evcrftiall 
be. 
' Your affectionate father, 

L. Stebne. 
I think I (hall not write to Avignon any more, 
but you wilt find one for you at Paris — Once 
^ore adieu. 



TO SIR w. 

WT EEAK SIR, Sepfemier 19, 1767- 

YOU arc perhaps the drollelt being in the 
univerfe — Why do you banter me fo abont 
what I wrote to you ? — Tho' I told you, every 
Hiorciog I jump'd into Venus's lap (meaning 
therf'iy thefea), wasyou to infer from that, tli!i* 
-I leaped int-o the ladies' beds afterwards ? — The 

body guides you the mind me. 1 have 

wrote the moft whimfieal letter ft a lady that 
■was ever read, and talked of body and foul too. 

p 1 faid flie had made me vain, by faying flie 

was mine more than ever woman was-- but 

flie is not the lady of Bond-ftreet, nor — fquarc, 
nor the lady who fuppcd with me in Bond-ftreet 
on fcollop'd byfters, and other fuch things^— 
nor did (he ever go teU-a-iete with me to Salt- 
JJUI.-; — ; Enough of Ijich oonfcnfe— — -Tiuf 
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paft isover — and I can juftify myfelf unto 

myfclf can you do as much ? ^-No faith ( . 

— " You can feel !" Aye, fo can my 

cat> when he hears a' female caterwauling on the 
houfe-top ■ But caterwauling difgufts me. 

I had rather raife a gentle flame, than have a dif. 
fercnt oneraifed in me, — Now 1 take heaven to 
■witnefs, after at! this badinage my heart \t innocent 
—and the fporting of my pen is equal, juit equal 
to what I did in my boyifh days, when I got 
aftride of a ftick, and gafioped away — The truth 

is this — that my pen governs me not mc mj 

pen. You are much to blame if you dig for 

marl, unlefa you are fure of it. 1 was once 

fuch a puppy myfelf as to pare and burn, and 
\aA my labour foe my pains, nnd two hundred 
pounds out of pocket,— —Curfe on farming (faid 
I) ! I will try if the pen will not fuccecd better 

than the fpade. :— The following up of that 

affair (I mean farming) made me lof? my tem- 
per, and a cart-load of turnips wa8.;(I thought) 
very dear at two hundred pounds. 
—In all your operations may your own gdod 

,fenfc guide] you ^bought experience is the 

JeriL Adieu, adieu^!- Believe mc 

. your"* moft truly, 
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TO THE SAME. 



SEAR (IK, Coxwou/J, Stpt. zy, ^'J^j*. 

YOU ue anriTed at Scaiboroughj when ail 
the world has leftit— hut foa arc an anac- 
countabl«t>cjng, andfo there is nothing more to 
be faid on the matter. — ~-You wilh me to come 
to Scarborough, and join you to read a work that 
H not yet fiiiifhed— — befidcs I have other things 
in my head. . . My wile wiil be here in three 
orfcmr days, and I muftnotbe found ftraying 

in the wildcrnefs bst I. have been there. — 

As for meeting you at Bhiit'a, with all my heart— 
I will laughand drink my barley- water with you- 
As foon as I have greeted my wife and daughter^ 
and hired them a hoafc at York, I Qiall go to 
London, where you generally are in fpring— ■ 
and dien my Sentimental Journey will, I dare fay 
eoRvince you that my feelings are from the heart, 
and that that heart is not of the worft of moulds. 
— — Praifed be God for my fenfibility !— — — 
Though it has often made me wretched, yet I 
would not exchange it for all the pleafures Ac 

groficft fcnfualifl ever felt. Write to me the . 

day you will be at York 'tis ten to one but I 

may introduce you to my wife and daughter^ 
Believe me. 

My good fir, ever your's 

l^ TEBHE. 
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LETTER CIV. 

TOMK. V. AT PARIS. 



BSiR3ift> tori, 03. 1, 1767*, 

I HAVE order'd my friend Becket to advance 
for two months your account which my wife 

Uiis day deliver'd ftie is in raptures with all 

your civilities- — ■ — riiia is to give you notice to 

<lraw upon your correfpoiidcnt and Becket 

*ill deduil out of my publication. — To-morrow 
morning I repair with her to Cox would, and my 
Lydia feems tranfported with the light of me.— 
Nature, dear P — — , breathes in all her compo- 

fition i and except a little' vivacity which is. 

a fault in the world we live in 1 am fully. 

content with her mother's care of her. 
Pardon this digtcflion from buCnefs - but 

'tis natural i,to fpeak of thofe wc love. A« 

to the fubfcriptions iVhich your friendfliip has 
gioctired me, I mult have them to incorporate 
with my lills which are to be prefix'd to the .Brtt 
wtlume. My wife and, daughter join in mil- 
lions of thanks —they will leave me the ift 

of December. ■ — Adieu, adieu believe 

me 

Tour'g moft truly. 
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TOUL. aUDMRS.J . 

Coxivould, OB. 3, i',6j- 

I HAVE fuffcred under a ftrong deifre for a- 
bove this fortnight to fend a letter of enqui- 
ries after the health and well-being of my deareft 

friends Mr. and Mrs. J ■, and I do affure 

. you both, 'twas merely owing to a little raodefty 
■■ in my temper not to make my good-will trouble- 
fome, where I have fo much, and to thofe I ne- 
ver think of hut with ideas of fenfibility and obli- 
gation, that I have rcfraii;'d. Good God ! to 

think I could be in town, and not go the firft ftep 

I made to Gerrard-ftreet ! My mind and 

body muft be at fad variance with each other, 
fhould it ever fall out that it is not both the firft 
and laft place alfo where I (hall betake ■ myfelf, 

were it only to fay, " God blefs you." May 

you have every blefling he cm fend you ! — lis 
a part of my Litany, where you will always have 

aplacewhilll I have a tongue to repeat it. 

And fo you heard I had left Scarborough, which 
you would no morf credit than the rcafons allign'd 

for it ! — -I thank you for it kindly. ^Tho' you 

have not told me what they were, being a Oirewd 

dime, I think lean guefs; 1 wae ten days 

at Scarborough in September, and was hofpitably 
entertained by one of the heft of our Bi(liop» } 
who, ashckepthoufethcie.prefs'dme tobe wi^ 

}i',in and his houfehold conGlted of agentlf 

man and two ladies— which), wilhthe good 
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BiOiop and myfelf, made fo good apartythatwe 
kept much to ourlelves. — '■ — I made in this time 
a connexion of great friendlhip with my mitied 
hofl, who would gladly have taken me with him 
back to Ireland. However we all left Scar- 
borough together, and lay fifteen miles off, where 

we kindly parted ;Now it was fuppofed (and 

1 have fince heard) that I e'en went on with the 
party to London ; and this I fuppofe was the 

reafon affign'd for my bting there. 1 dare fay 

chariry would add a li:tU; to the account, and give 
out that 'twas on the fcorc of obc, and perhaps 
both of t'he ladies— and I will excufe charity on 
that head, for a he;irt difengaged could not have 

done better. 1 have been h^rd writing ever 

Gnce a;'d hope by Chriftmas I fliall be able 

to give a gentle rap n your door and tell you 

how happy I am to fee my two good friends.— 
I afluie youl fpur on my Pegafus more violently 
upon that account, and ant now deter mitied not 
to draw b't, till I have finifli'd this Sentimental 

Jouint;;, whiili I hope to layat your feet, as 

afniall (but a verj honeil) tcftimony of the con- 
fiant truth with which I am", my dear friends,-^ 
Tour ever obliged 
And grateful, 

L. Stkrnf. 

P. S. My wife and daughter airiv<:d here lafi 

night from France. — My girl has return'd an e- 

legant aciomplifli'd little flut -My wife — but 

I bate to praife my wife 'tis as much as de- 
cency will allow to praife my daughter. — I fup- 
|iofe they will return next fummer to Fiance. — 
They leave mc in a month to reGde at York for 

the winter and I ftay at Coxwould till ^ 

firtt of January. 
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DE\R MADAM) Coxwauld Friday, 

I RETURN you athoufand thanks for. your 
obliging enquiry after me 1 got down 

lalt fummer very much worn out and much 

■worfe at the end of my journey I was forced to 

call at his Grace's houfe (the Archbifhop of York) 
to refrcfli myfelf a couple of days upon the road 

near Doncafter. Since I got home to quiet- 

nefs, and temperance, and good books, and good 
hours> I have mended — and am now very ftout— 
and in a fortnight's time fh all perhaps be as veil 

as you yourfelf could wilh mc 1 have the 

plcafure to acquaint you that my wife and daugh- 
ter are arrived from France. — I fiiall be. in town 

to greet my friends by the 6rft of January. 

Adieu, dear madam believe me 

Tour's Cncecely, 



l-STEStJE. 



LETTER CVII. 

TO MR, AMD MRS. J; 



CcxwoulJ Ntv. I2t 17(17. 

F>RGIVE me, dear Mrs. J , iflM 
troubleforoe in writing fomething like a leN 
tcr and a card to enquire after you aod bit gooi 
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friend Mr. J — jwhom'tisan zgefincc^ hare heard 

a fyltable of. 1 think fo however, and never 

more felt the want of a houfe I elleem fa much, 
as I do nov when I can hear tidingt of it fo fet- 
donn — and'haTC nothing to recompenfe niydclire 
of feing its kind pofleiToFS, but the hopes before 
me of doing it hj Chriftmag. — 1 longfadly to fee 

you and my friend Mr. J 1 am ftill at 

Coxwould my wife and girl • here— She 

is .'a dear good creature ■ , ageftionate, and 

moft elegant in body ia mind ■ — She is a)l 

heaven could give me in a daughter ■ ~ -but 
like other bleffings^ not given, but lent i for her- 
mother loves France— —and this dcarpartofme 
muft be torn from my arms, to follow her mo-- 
therjwhofeems inclined to eftablilh her in France,, 
where Oie has had many advantageous offers. — 
Do not fmile at my weaknefs, when I fay I don't 
wonderat it, for fhe is as accomplilh'd aflut as. 
france can produce^ You Oiall ezcufe all this— 
if you won't I defire Mr. J to be my advo- 
cate — but I know I don't want one. With what 
pleafure fliall I embrace your dear little pledge — 
who I hope to fee every hour increaling in ftature,. 

and in favour both with God and man ! 1 kifs 

all your hands with a moft devout and friendly 
luart.— — No man can wiOi you more good than 
your meagre friend does — few fo much, for I am. 



*MrE. MedaHe thinks an apology may bene-. 

ceflary for publifliing this letter.' The beft 

flie can oSer is that it was written by a 

fond parent (whofe commendations Ihe is proodi 
of) to a very fiocere friend. 
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with infinite cordialUvj gratitude and honeft af- 
feftion. 

My dear Mrs. J , 

Your ever faithful 

L. Sterne. 
P. S. My Sentimental Journey will picafe Mrs. 

J and my Lydia — —lean anfwer for thofe 

two. It is » fubjeft which works well, and fuit» 
the frame of mind I have been in for fome time 

paft 1 told youmydelign in it was to teach 

us to love the world and our fellow-creatures bet- 
ter than we do — fo it* runs moll upon thofc gent- 
ler paflions and afreftions, which aid fo much ti> 
to it. AdieU) and may you and my worthy friend 

Mr. J continue the examples of the doflrine 

I teach. 



LETTER CVIH. 

TO A L E» BSq. 

Coxviould', N?v. 19, t'j6j' 

You make yourfelf unhappy, dear L— — c, 
by imaginary ills -which you might fhun, 

inftead of putting yourfelf in the way of. — Would 
not any man in his fcnfcs fly from the obieit he a- 
dores, and n()t waltc his time and his health io 
incrcafing his miferybyfo vain a purfuit?— 
The idol of your heart is one of teh thoufand.— 

The Duke of has long fighed in vain — and 

caii you fuppofc a woman will lillen to you, that 
is proof againlt titles, ftars, and red ribbands i 
— Her heart (believe me, L--e) will not be taken 
in by fine mentor fine fpeeches — if it fliouldevcr 
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feci a preference, it will chufe an 'objcft for 
itfelf, anrt it muft be a ftn(;uhr charaftenhat can 
make an imprellion on fuch a being — She has a 
Platonic way of thinking, and knows lovo only by 

name The natural refcrve of her eharaUcr, 

which you complain of, proceeds not from pride, 
bat from a fuperiority of underdandtng, which 
makes her defpife every man that turns bim- 
fcW into a fool.— Take an advice, and pay your 

addrcfles to Mifs .She cllecms you, and 

time will wear off an attachment which has 
taken" fo deep Z root in your heart. — I pity you 
from my foul— but wc arc all born with paflione, ' 
which ebb and flow (e!fe they would play the 
devil with us) to different obje^s : — and the bell 

advice I can give you, L e, is to tarn the 

tide of yours another wayi— I know not whether 
I (hall write again while I (lay at Coswould. — I 
am in earneft at my fentimcntal wofk — and in* 
tend being in town foon after Chriftmas— in the 
meantime adieu. — Let me hear from you, and. 
believe me, dear L. 

Yours, &c. 

L. Stekne. 



LETTER CIX. 

TO THE EABL OF . 

HT Lottn, Cex-wBuld Nov. 2S, 1767. 

'rT~1IS with the greateft pleafurc I take mypcn 

_£ to thank your Lordfljip for your letter of 
enquiry about Yorick — He has worn out both 
his fpirits and body wiih the Sentimental Jour- 
ney — Tis trae that an author muj): feel himfelf^ 
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or his reader vnH not — but I hare torn my whole 
^me into pieces by my feelings — I believe the 
brain (lands as much in need, of rccruin^g as the 
body — therefore I fliall fet out for town the twen- 
tieth of next month, after hiving recruited mjr- 
fdf a week at York— I might indeed &iUcc my- 
lelf with my wife, (who is came from France);- 
but in faf^ I have long been a fentimental being 
—^whatever your Lordfhip may think to the 
contrary. — —The world has imagined, becaufe I 
wrote Triftram Shandy, that 1 was myfelf mare 

Shandeyan than,! really ever wa« 'Tis a gooi- 

uatuied world we live in, and we are i^teti paint- 
ed in divers colours according to. the ideas caclt 
oncframes.in hiahead — ^A very agreeable lady 
arrived three years ago at Tark, in her road to- 
Scarborough — I had the honour of being acquaint- 
ed with her, and was her chaperon—All the fe* 
males were very inquililive to know who fhe wis- 
— *■ Do not tell, [ladies ; 'tis a miltrefs my wife 
has recommended to me—nay moieover has feac 
her from France." 

I hope my book will pleafe you, my Lord, and 
thenmy labour will not be totally in vajn. If it 
is not thought a chaHe book^ mercy on them that 
read it, for theymuflhave warm imaginations in- 
deed ! — Can your Lord(hip forgive my not mat- 
ing this a longer epiftle ? — In ftiort, I can but 
add this, which you already know— that lam. 
with gratitude and friendQiip, 
My Lord, 

Your obedient fUi^hfuI. ^ 

If your Lordfhip is in town in fpring, I fhould 
Be happy if you Itecame aci]uainted widt my 
fronds in Qenraid-lbreet — You wouldeftecia tbc 
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liulhant}, and honour the wife (he is the rc- 

verfe of moft of heroes They have various 

purfuits flie but one — that of pleaCng her 

liufband. 



TO A. L — F, ESQs 



DEAR L. CoxKvould, Dec. 7, 1 767, 

ISAID I would not perhaps write any more,, 
bat it would be unkind not to reply to fo in- 

tefcfting 3 letter as yours 1 am certain you 

may depend upon my Lord 's promifes — he 

will take care of you in the heA manner he can, 
and your Icnowledge of the world, andof hngua- 
ges in particular, wilt make yi^v, ufeful in any 

department If his Lordfiiip's fcheme does 

not fucceed, Jeavc the kingdom — ^go to the caft or 
the weft, for travelling would be of infinite ier- 
vice to both your hodj and mJnd But mote of 
this wlicn we meet — now to my own affairs.— X 
have had an offer of exchanging two pieces of 
preferment I hold here, for a living of three hund- 
red and fifty poundsa year in Surrey, about thirty 
miles from London, and retaining Coxwould 
and my prebeodaryftiip— the country alfo isfweet 
—but 1 will not, cannot come to any determina- 
tion, till I have conlutted with you and my other 

friends — I have great offers too in Ireland ■ 

The bifhops of C and R arc both my 

friends but 1 have rejefled every propofal, 

unlefs Mrs. S ;and my Lydia could accom- 
pany me thithei— — I live for the fake of my giil> 
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and with herjfwcct light burden injay armSf Icould 
get up faft the hill of preferment', if I chufc it — 
bat without my Lydia, if a mitre was offered me 

it willfit uncafy upon my brow, — Mrs. S 's 

health is infupportable inEtigland. She muft 

return to France, andjuftice and humanity for- 
bid me to oppofe it 1 will allow her enough 

to live comfortably, until Oiecan rejoin me- — My 
heart bleeds, L— - -e, when I think of parting 
with my child — 'twill be- like the reparation of 
foul and body— — and equal to nothing but what 
pafles at that tremendous moment ; and like it 
in one refpeiV, for flic will be in one kingdom^ 

whilfl I am in another. ^Tou will laugh at 

rty weaknefs but I cannot help it -for 

flie is a dear, difintereRed girl As proof of 

- it when (he left Coxwould, and I bade her 

ndieu, I pulled out my purfe and ofTered hertcn 

guineas for her private pleafures Her anfwer i 

was pretty, and afiedted me too much, " No, my 
'dear papa, our expencea of coming from France 

may have ftraiten'dyou 1 would ratherput 

an hundred guineas In your pocket than take ten 

out of it." 1 burll into tears— -But why 

dolpraflife on your feelings, by dwelling on a 

fuhjcfl that will touch your heart? It is 

too much melted already by its own fufferings, 
L ■ ■ e,for me to add a pang, or caufea fingle 

figh. God blefs you 1 ftial! hope to 

greet you by New-year's- day in perfetl health— 

. Adieu, my dear friend ' I. am mofl trulj 
and cordially yours, 

L. Sterme. 
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TO MR. AND MRS. } 



rerit Dec.73, 1767. 

I WAS afraid that either Mr. or Mrs. J , 
or their litiJe blofTom, was drooping — or rhat 
lome of you were ill, by not having the pleafure 
of a line from you, and was thinking of writing 

again to enquire after youfill when I wascau 

down myfcif with a fever and bleeding at my 
lungs, which had confined me to my room near 

three weeks when 1 had the favour of your's 

which till to day I have not been ablcj to thank 
you both kindly for,asI moft cordially now do- 
as well as for all your profeSions and proofs of 
^ood-wiil to me. 1 will not fay I have not ba- 
lanced accounts with you in this. All t know is* 
that I honour and value you more than I do any 
good creatures upon earth — and that I could not 
wifh your happinefs, and the fucccfs of whatever 
conduces to it, more than I do, was I your bro- 
ther — But, good God ! are we not all brothers 
and fillers who arc friendly, virtuous, and good ? 
Surely, my dear friends, my illnefs has been a fort 
of fympathy for afflidtions uponthe fcure jf your 
dear little one. — I am worn down to a ihadow — 
but as my fever has left me, I fet off the latter end , 
of next week with my friend Mr. Hall for town — 
I need not tell my friends in Gcrrurd-ftreet, I 
(hall do myfelf the honour to vifit them, before 
cither Lord orl^ord — , &c. &c.— — . 
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I thank you, my dear friend, for what you fay fo 
kindly about my daughter — !t ihews yout good 
htiir:, for as fte is a ftraiiger, 'tis a free gift in you 

but when (he k known to you, (he fhall win 

it fairly But, alas ! when [his event is to hap- 

pen, is in the clouds. — Mrs. S has hired a 

houfe ready furni(h'd^at York till flic returns to 
France, and my Lydia muft not leave her. 

What a fad -fcratch of a letter ! but I am 

-weak, my dear friends, both in body and mind — 
fo God biefs you — You will fee me enter like a 

f;hoft to I tcU you before-hand not to he 
rightened.-^ — I am, my dear friends, with dw 
2tueft attachment and cftecm ever, yours, 

JL. Steknb, 



XETTER CSn. 



Mount Coffeehmfe, Tuefdaj 3 oVW. 

THERE is a ftiange mechanical efieft pro- 
duced in writing abiileC-douic within 3 ftone- 
cafl of the lady who engrolTes the heart and foul 
of an inamorato— For this caufe {but moIllyb&- 
caufc I am to dine in this neighbourhood) have I 
Triftram Shandy, come forth fromj my lodgings 
to a coffee houfe the nearcft 1 could find to my 
dear Lady — 's houfe, and have called for a flicet 
of gilt paper, to try the truth of this article of my 
creed— —Now for tt 

O my dear lady ' what a difhclout of a 

foulhan thou made of me ! I think^by the 

bye, this is a little too familiar an introduction 
for fo unfamiliar a liiuation as I ftand in with yoB 
— where,bcaTeakiiows>Iaiakq>t at a t&ftancc 



STERNE'S LETTERS. 169 

and dcfpair olgetting one inch nearer you, with ' 
all the IV cps and windings I can think of to re> 

commend myfelf to you Would not any 

man in his fenfes run diametrically from you ■ 

atidas far as his legs would carry him, rather 
than thus caufekfsly, foolifhly, and fool-hardily 

cipofe himfelf afrelh and afreili, where his 

heart and his rcafon tells him he fliali be fure to 
come off !ofcr,if not totallyimdone ?— — Why 
would you teJI me you would be glad to fee me ? 

■ Docs it give you pleafure to make mc 

more unhappy — or does it add to your triumph, 
that your eyes and lips have turned a man into a 
fool, whom the teft of the town is courting as a 
wit ? — I am a fool — the weakcst,the mod du^ile, 
Ihe moll tender fool, that ever woman tried the 
weaknefs of— and the moft unfettled in my pur- 
pofes and refolutions of recovering my right 

mind,— It is but an hour ago that I kneeled 

down and fworc I never would come near you^ 
and after faying my Lord's Prayer for the fake 
of the clofc, of not being led into temptation- 
out I rallied, like any Chrillian hero, ready to 
take the field againlt the world, the tleQ), and 
the devil inot doubting but I (hould finally tram- 
■ pie them all down under my feet — And now I 
am got fo near you — within this vile ftone's caft 
of your houff — I feel myfelf drawn into a vor-^ 
tex, that has turned my brain upfide downwards;' 
and though 1 had purchafed a box ticket to carry 
me to Mifs "•■•"••'s benefit, yet I know very. 
Well, that was a fingleline directed to me, to leti 

meknowLady would be alone atCevcn,. 

and fuffer me to fpend the evening with her, (he 
would infallibly fee every thing verified I have 
told her. — I dine at Mr. C— I's in Wigiflorw, 
Vol. VUI . I 
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ftrect, in this neighbouThood* where I {hall (la; 
till fcven, ia hopes you purpofe to put me to thU 
pioof. If I hear nothing by that time, I fliall 
conclude you are better difpofcd of — and fliall 
take a forry hack, and forrily jog on to the play — 
Curfe on the word ! I know nothing but forrow 
—except this one thing, that 1 Iofc you (per- 
haps foolilhly, but } 

molt fin cere ly 



L. Sterne. 



TO MR. AND MRS. J. 



Old Bond-Slrfet Jan. i. 
T^TOT knowing whether the moiflure of the 
1^ wcaihcrwill permit mc to give my kind 
fncnds in Gerratd street a call this morning for 
five minutes — I beg leave to fend ibem all the 
good wiflics, compliments, and refpe^s t owe 
them. I continue to mend, and doubt not but 
this, with all other evils nnd uncertainties of life, 
will end for the beft. I fend all compliments lo 
your fire-f.de thisSunday night— Mifs Afcough 
the wife, Mifs Pigot the w'itty, your daughter the 

pretty, and fo on. — If Lord O is with you, 

i-bcg my dear Mrs. J will prefent the in- 

clofed to him — 'twill add to the millions of obliga- 
tions I already owe you. — I am forry that I am 
no fubfcriber to Soho iHis feafon — it deprives mc 
of a pleafurc worth twice the fubfcrlptioii — but I 
am just going to fend about this quarter of tLe 
town, to fee if it is not too late to procure tickets 
tlndifpofed of, from fome of my Soho friends; 
^d if I can fucceed, I will either fend or wait 
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upon you with it by half an hour after three to- 
morrow — if not, my friends will dome thciuf- 
ticeto believe me truly miferable. — I am half 
engaged, or more, for dinner on Sunday next, but 
will try to get difengagcd in order to be with my 
friends. -^If I cannot, I will glide like a (hadow 
uninvited to Gerrard-ftreet fome day this week, 
thatire may cat our bread and meat in love and 
peace together — God blefs you both ! — I am with 
the most fincerereganl, 

Your e?er obliged, 

L. Stbanf. 



LETTER CXIL 

TO THE SAME. 



MY DEAU paiENDS, Old Band-Strut, Monday, 

I HAVE never been a moment at rest fince I 
wrote yesterday about this Soho ticket 
I have been at a Secretary of State to gi;t one — 
have been upon one knee to my friends Sir G— 

M— . ,— Mr. La fee lies — and Mr. Fitzmaurice, 

without mentipping five more— I believe I could 
as foon get you a place at court, for every body 

is going But 1 will go out and try a new 

circle — and if you do not hear from me by a 
quarter after three, you may conclude I have 
been unfortunate in my fupplications. — I fend 
you this state of the affnir, lest my filence fhould 
make you tliink I had neglefted what I promifed ; 

— But no — Mrs. J knows me better, and 

would never fnppofe it -would be out of the head 
of one who is with fo much truth 
Her faithful friend, 

L. Steknb. 
I 1 
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LETTER CSV. 

TO THE SAME. 



Thiir/day, O/dBtmJtlrM. 

A ThoufaiKl tbanks, and as many eicufes, 
l\ my dear friends, for the trouble my blunder 
has given you. By a fccond note I am aftonilh- 
ed I could read Saturday for Sunday, or make 

any millake in a card wrote by Mrs, J sin 

which my friend is as unrivalled atfin a hund- 
red greater excellencies. 

I am now tyed dowu neck and heels (twice 
over) by engagements every day this week, or molt 
joyfully would I have trod the old pleating road 
from Bond to Gerrard-ftreet. — My books will 
be to be had on Thurfday, but polfibly on 

Wcdnefday in the afternoon. 1 am quite 

well, butexhauded with a room full of companj 

csery morning till dinner, How do I lament 

I cannot eat my morfcl (which is always fweet) 
with fueb kind friends ! — The Sunday following 
I will alTuredly wait upon you both— ^ and will 
come a quarter before four, that I may have bath 
a little time, and a little day-Iiglit, to fee Mrs. 

J 's piflure. 1 beg leave to aflure my 

Friends of my gratitude for all their.favours, with 
my fentimeiiul thanks for every token of tlieit 
good-will.—— Adieu, my dear friends 
I am truly your'sj 

■L. Sterke. 
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LETTER CXVI. 

TO L. 8. ESQ- 



DEAR SIR, . OIJ BonJ-sfreet, Wednefiay. 

YOUR ommendatioEis-are very flattering. I 
knoA' no one whofe judgement I think 
more highljr of, but your partiality for me ig tho 
oaly indance in which I can call it in queftion. 

^Thanks, my good fir, for the prints— I am 

much your debtor for them If I recover from 

my ill ftateof heahh, and live to i«vi(it Coxwoultl 
this fummer, I will decorate my ftudy wiihthemf 
^ong with Cx beautiful piflures I have already 
of me fculptures on poor Ovid'a tomb, which 
were executed on marble at Rome. It grieves 
one to think fuch a man Ihould have died in ex- 
ile, who Wrote fo well on the ^rt of love.— — — 
Do not think me encroaching if I folicit a fa. 

TOur 'tis either to borrow or beg (to beg if 

yoQ pleafe) fome of thofe touched with chalk 

which you brought from Italy 1 believe you 

have three fels, and if you can fpare the imper- 
fe£l one of cattle on coloured paper, 'twill an- 
fwer my purpofc, which is namely this, to give 

a friend of ours. Tou may be ignorant Ihe has 

3 genius for drawing, and whatever Jhc excels in 
Ihe conceals, and her humility adds luilretpher 
accompli (hments. — I prefented her lafl year with 
cdoure and an apparatus for painting, and gave 

her fevcral leflbns before I left town, 1 wi(h 

her to follow this art, to be a complete miflrcfs 

of it iind it is fingukr enough, but not more 

liagular than true, that Ihe does not know how 
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to make a cow or a (heep, though (he draws 
figures and landTcapcs pcrfc£Hy wcH ; which 
makes me wifli her to copy from good pnnts. — 
If you come to town next week, and dine where 
lam engaged next Sunday, call upon me and take 

inc with jou 1 breakfaft with Mr. Bcaucterc, 

and am engaged for an hour afterwards with 

LordO i fdlet our mcetibg be cither at 

yourhoufc or my lodgings — Do not be late, for 
we will go half an hour before dinner, to fee a 

pifturc executed by Weft moft admirably He 

has caught the charadlcr of our friend — —fuch 
goodnefs is paitttcd in that face, that when one 
loolcs at it, lee the foul be ever fomueh unharmo 

nized, it is imp.ofBble it fhould remain fo. 

I will fend you a fet of my books--- -they will 

take with the generality the women will 

read this book in the parlour, and Triftram in the 

bed-chamber. Good night, dear fir 1 

am going to take my whey, and then to bed. Be* 
Iicv« rtie 

Tour's mod truly, 

L. Sterne. 



LETTER. CXVI. 

Fibruary, 20, Old Bend-strftt. 

MT DEAHEST LTDIA, 

MY Sentimental Journey, you fay, is admif- 
ed in York by every one — and 'tis not va- 
nity in me ro tell you that ii \s no lefa admired 
here — But what is the gratification of my feel- 
ings on this oeeafion ? The want of health 

bows me down, and vanity harbours not in thy 
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father's bread.— This vile Influenza — ^be not al- 
armed ! I think I (hall get the better of it 

and {halt be with you both the firll of May 

And if I efcape, 'twill not be for a long period, 
my child — unlefs a quiet retreat and peacd of 

mind can reftore me. ^The fiibj^ft of thy 

letter has altoniftied me.- She could know but 

little of my feelings to tcil thee, that under the 
fuppofition I (hall furvivC thy mother, I Ihould 

bequeath thee as a legacy to No, my Ly- 

dia !' tisa lady, whofe virtues I wilh thee to imi- 
tate, that I (hall entruft my girl to 1 mean 

that friend whom I have fo often talked and 

■wrote about From her you will learn to be 

an affeflionate wife, a tender mother, and a fin- . 

cere friend and you cannot be intimate 

with her, without her pouring fome part of the 
milk of human kindnefs into your breatt, M'hich 
will ferve to check the heat of your own temper, 
which you partake in a fmall degree of. 
Nor will thiit amiable woman put my Lydia un- 
der the painful neceffity to fly to India for pro- 
teflion, whilft it is in her power to grant her a 

more powerful one in England. But I think, 

my Lydia, that thy mother will furvive me 

do not deje^ her fpirits with thy apprehenfions 

on my account. 1 have fent you a necklace, 

buckles, and the fame lo your mother. My 

girl cannot form a wifli that is in the power of a 

father, ihat he will not gratify her in and I 

cannot in juftieebe Icfs kind to thy mother. — 1 

am never alone— The kindnefsof my friends 

iseverthe fame — I wilh though I had thee to 
ntirfc me — but I am denied that. — Write to me 

14 



J 
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twice a week at baft.—God blefs thee, my child, 
and believe mc ever, ever thy 
Affeiflionate father. 



L. Stekne. 



LETTER CSVin. 

TO HRS. J , 



YOUR poor friend is fcarce able to wme— 
he has been at death's door this week with a 
pleurify— ! was bled three thnes on Thurfday, 
and blifter'd on Friday— The phyfician fays I am 
better— God knows, for I fee) myfelf fad]y wrong 
and fliall.ifl recover, be a long while of gaining 
llrength, — Before I have gone thro' half this let- 
ter, I muil ftoi) to rca my weak hand above a 

dozen times. Mr. J was fo good to call 

upon me yeJlerday. i felt emotions not to be dcf- 
cribed at the fight of him, and he ovcrjoy'd me 
by talking a great deal of you.— Do clear Mrs. 

J 1 entreat him to come to-morrow, or neit 

day, for perhaps I have not many days, or hours, 

to live. 1 want to alk a favour of him, if I end 

myfelf woife that I (liall beg of you, if in 

this wreftling I come off conqueror My 

fpirits are fled 'Tis a bad omen Do not 

weep, my dear Lady — your tears ate too 

pECcious to Ihcd for me -bottle them up, 

and may the cork never be drawn Deareft, 

kindeft, gent3eft,and belt of women .' may health, 

peace, and happinefs prove your handmaids 

If I die, cheriUi the remembrance of mc, and for- 



STERNE'* LETTERS. 177 

get the follies which you fo often condemn'd— 
\rhich my heart, not my head betray'd me into. 
Should my child, my Lydia want a mother, may 
I hope you will (if (he is left parentlefs) take her 

to your bofom ? You are the only woman on 

earth I can depend upon for fuch a benevolent 

a£lion. i wrote to her a fortnight ago, and 

told her what I truft (he *ill find in you. — Mr. 

J '- will be a father to her he will pro- 

te£t her from every infult, for he wears a fword 
which he has fcrved his country with, and which 
he would tcnow how to draw out of the Icabbard 

in defence of innocence— Commend me to 

him -as I now commend you to that Being 

\cho takes under his care the good and kind part 

of the world. Adieu all grateful 

thanks to yon" and Mr. J ■■ — i. 

Yourpoot afieftionace friend, 

L.STEB11E- 



LETTER CXIX. 



«!», Exeter yulv,T]^^. 

THIS 'was quite ah Itaprempta of Yarick's 
after be had been thoroughly yciu/^. — He 
drew it up in a few moments widiout ftoppihg hi» 
pen. I fhould be glad to fce^it in your intended 
cotie^iou of Stone's Memoirs, &c. IfyouOiould 
tare a. copy of it, you will be able to reftif^ a 
Biifapnlication of a term that Mr. Sterne could 
neTerbcfuUcy.of^ irsone great excellence of hu. 
wnting Get in the ^oft■ha|lpy dioice of mVl»>r 

• -■ . .is- 
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phors and allufiona fuch as fticwcd his philo-i 

fophic judgement, at the fame time that theyj 

(lilplayed hia wit and genius but it is not for | 

me to comment on or to cotreiSt fo great an ori- 
ginal, Ilhouldhave fenC this Fragment as-foon 
as I faw Mrs. Medalle's advertifement, had I not 
been at a didance from my papers, 1 expcd 
much entertainment from this pollhumous work 
of a man to whom no one is more indebted for 
amufement and inllru£tion, than-. 
Sir, 

Your humble ferrant, 

S.P. 

AN IMPROMPTU. 

NO — not one farthing would I giTC for fuch a 

coat in wet weather or dry. ^If the fun fliines, 

you are fure of being melted, becaufe it clofes fo 
tight about one- if it rains, it is no morcii 

defence than a -cobweb— —<a very fieve, o' my 
confcience ! that lets through every drop, and 
like many other thing»th'at arc put on only for a 
cover, mortifies you with difappotntment, and | 
makes you curfe the impodor, when it b too late I 
to avail one's felf of the difcovcry. Had I been 
wife, I fhould have examined the claim the coat j 
had to the title of " defender of the body" — ^-be- 

fore I had trufted my body in it-^- lihouid i 

have held it up to the light, like other &fpicious , 
manera I have fecn, how much it was likely to 
admltof that which 1 wanted to keep out ' - 
whether it was more than fuchafrail,fliDify con- 
texture of flefh and blood as I am fated to carry j 
about with me through every trait' of.chii dirty 
world, could have comfonably and fafc^. diu ! 
penfed with in fo Sivixi a journey — -— nipg 
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into my account the chance of fpreading trees — 
thick hedges overhanging the road with twen- 
ty other coverts that a man may thrud his head 

under >— if he is not violently pulhed on by 

that d d flimutus — you know where ■ " ■ ' - 

that will not let a man fit ftill in one place for 
half a minute together— but like a young nettle- 
fome tit is eternally on the free, and is for pufli- 
ing on ftill farther — Or if the poor feared devil 
is not hunted tantivy by a hue and cry with gyves 

and a halter dangling before his eyes now in 

Other cafes he haenot a minute to throw away 
in ftanding Hill, but like king Lear mu ft brave 
" the pelting of a pitilcfs ftorm," and give hea- 
ven leave to " rumble its belly full — fpitefire— 
orfpontrain' — as fpltefullyas it pleafeth, with- 
out finding the inclination or the refolution to 
flacken his pace, left fomechingfhould beloHthat 
might have been gained, or more gotten than he 
well knows how to get rid of — Now had I a£led 
with as much prudence as fomc other good folks 
— I could name many of them who have been 
made b — pa within my remembrance for having 
been hooded and muffled up in a larger quantity 
of this dark drab of mental manufa^ure than ever 
felltomy Iharc — and abfolutelyfor nothing elfe 

as will be fcen when they are undrcffed zti- 

other day had I had but as much as might have 
been taken out of their cloth without leffcning 
muchofthe fize,orinjuringintheltaft the fliapc, 
or contra fling aught of the doublings and' fold- 
ings, or continuing to a lefs circumference the 
fuperbfwccp of any one cloak that any one b— p 
ever wrapt himfclt up in — I fliould never- have 
^iren th^ coat a place upon my Ihouldeis, I 
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Ihould have feen bjr the light at one glance, how 
little it would keep out of rain, bj how little 
would keep in of darknels — ^This a coat for a 
rainy day I Do, pray, madam, hold it up to that 
window—Did you'^ver fee fuch an illullrious 
coatrincc the day you could diftinguith between 
a coat and a pair of breeches ? — My lady did not 
underfland derivatives, and fo Ihe could not iee 
quite through my fplendld pun. Pope Sixttis 
would have blinded her with the fame "darl- 
nefsofcsceffive light," What a flood of it breaks 
in thro' this rent i what an irradiation beams 
through that ? what twinklings — trhat fparklingi, 
aa you wave it before yonr eyes in the broad 
(ace uf the fun } Make afan outof itfor i;he Wi<» 
to look at their gallants With at church —It has 
not fcrved mc for one purpofe-— ^^ — —it will fetre 

rfiemfortwo ^Thiftis coaffc ftufF — of worfc 

mftnufafVure than the cloth — put it to its proper 
tfe, fori love when things fort andfbin veil— 
Make a phihrc • of it— whik there is a drop to 
be extra£icd' — { know but one thing in the worM 
that will draw, drain, or fwck like it— ^— and 

rfiat is neither wool nor Sax — Make; iMla 

any thing of it but a vile hypocritical coat fbt m* 
for I ncrtrcan fay/«i Jiwe (whatever Junow^toJ 
that*' it ifa pleafure to ie wet" 

L. SfsafflU 

•This alluiSon is iifipropef. ApHiltra ori^ 

nilly (ignifies a love potion =-and it is ufed as 

^ noun from the verb philtraU It mnft figwi- 

fy a j/CfWKRr, not ijircktr clofh IS fotnctinw 

uCed Eorthe pvtpofe oi^ainiMg by means of lIB 
pores or capillary tub«s, butitsafUoais coDtiary 
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: tophiltration. His meaning is obvious enough j 
' but as he drew up this Fragment without (lopping 
! his pen, as I was informed) it is no wonder he 
erred in the application of fome of Ms terms. 
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STERNE'S LETTERS 

TO HIS FRIENDS. 



LETTER I. • 



.■■.' iT Hsve been much concerned at Tour over* 
X throw; bot our roads are ill contrived for 
the Btrjr vehicles now in faftrion. Maj it be the 
laft fall you evn meet with in this world ! — but 
this refeAion cofts me a deep figh' — and I fear, 
my friend, you will get over it no cheaper—^ 
Many, many are the ups and downs of life, and 
fortune mnll be uncommoDly gracious to that mor* 
tal who does not experience a great variety of 

them though periiaps to thcfc may be owing. 

as much of our plcafures as our puns : there are 
fcenea of delight in the vale as well as in the moun-. 
tain } and the inetjualities of nature may not be 
lefs neceflary to plcafc the eye — than the varieties 
of life to improve the heart. At belt we are but a 
fhort-lighted race of beings, with jull light enough 
to difcern our way— to do that is our duty, and 
fhould be our care -, when a man has done thiS) 
he is fafc, the reft is of little confequence 

Cirver his head loilh a tarfor a stone. 

It is all am. His all ane 

* The firft and fifth Letters of this colleftion 
are omitted, having been already inferted amongft 
ihorepublilhcdby Mtts. Medalle. See Letter 
LXXVlIp. liSi and Letter XCVIIL p. 146. 



i85 STERNEV LETTERS 

■^I vilit my abbey, as ufual, every evenings— 
amid the mouldring ruins of ancient greatncfsl 
take my folirary walk ; far removed from the noife 
and budlc of a malicious world, I can chcrifh the 
fond remembrance of my Cerdelia —Cordelia, thou 
wert kind, gentle and beauteous ! thy beauties, 
rather let me fay thy misfortunes, firll raifed the 

flame of tender affeflion in my breall ! But 

thy beauties, and thy misfortunes, are palTed away 
toother I and all that charmed mankind, and de- 
lighted me, becomea clod of the valley ! — Here, my 
CorJeJia, I will weedclean thy grave — I will ftretch 

myfeif upon it — will^vet it with my tears -And 

the traveller Ihall not turn afidc to obfcrre me — 
But whither am I led ? Do, my kind friend, 
excufc the wanderings of my pen ; it governs me, 
I govern not it — Farewel } and receive the warm- 
eft aficAioa of, 

I„ Sterne* 



T Fear that ere this, you may have often* 

^ times accufed me of negligence, in not 
anfwering your laft letters i but you addrelFed 
them to me in London, and I was dying in the 
country. — I have been more forely afilL^ed this 
lall time than I ever was before : had 1 followed 
the advice of the faculty, it had been over with 
me ; and contrary to their opinion, I ventured to 
wder myfclf a Ilout bleeding } this, in all pro- 
bability, favcd me-, for how long. Cod only 
knows ! — I am ilill weak and can hardly make 
myfclf heard acrofs my table. — My fpirits, the beft 
Iriend I ever had in this world, {tuck clofe by me 
.„„Coo;(Ic 
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in thislaft conflift; by their kind afliftancel have, 
been able to bear the heavy load of life, and wailc 
ft> merrily along the wiidernefs of this world : — 
thanks to them I have been able to whiftle and 
fing in its moft ! uncheery paths!— ^^^ — As it has 
pleafcd heaven to let them accompany me thus 
far on my journey, I hope and trult they will not 
be faffered to leave me now that 1 am almoft at 
the end of it. — I know and feel (my friend) that 

this laft fentimcnt will give you pain ! this, 

believe me, is moft foreign to my wiflies j but I 
always write from my heart — and fuppoling it to 
be my praiJice to cheat the world, I have ever 
conGdered the charafter of a friend too refpe£lablc 
Co make the fportofaii idle imagination. To 

deceive is a bafe trade at beft ; but to deceive 

ihofe we love and value, is a folly fo totally inex- 
cufable, that I defy ail the arts of fophiflry to 

frame an argument in its favour. When I o- 

pen my heart I fliew all its follies — its caprices, its 
wantonnefs — its virtues are all expcfed to view ; 
and though by this means I lay niyfelf open to 
the illiberal and the ill natured, whc arc ever rea- 
dy to feize the opportunity of gratifying their dir- 
ty paflions ;— and withal are fo numerous, that hy- 
pocrifjr, with refpeft to them, is acoounted a vir- 

tae~ But 1 Jbevi a///— this may be imprudent 

—and I am told, by fomc fcntimental prudes 

that it is indecent} if fo, let them put their fans 

before their faces, or walk on the other fide of the 

way. Difguife is the fafhion ; and the man 

irfw does not ufe it, is called a Libertine : 

for my part — I hate a mafic snd will never wear 
one I I am not afhamed of my failings, while I 
feel that I have fomc little flock of virtue to coun- 
terbalance them. — The man who liides nothing, 
who v^rniflies nothing, when applaufe, when ho- 
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nour comes, and come it malt to fuch, finds no 
bufy fomething In his brealt tlyt gives the lie to 
it. — 'Tis his own, and his heart will anfwer it. — 
Of nil fycaph^ints, fcourge me thofe who (latter 

themfelves! He who fpeaks peace to himfelf 

when there is no peace, is afttng a part he cannot 
long fupport — the fcene clofes— ^thc curtain 

drops ind he is himfelf again. Tfac fblUes, 

the errors of mankind, I fincerely forgive, as I hope 

to be forgiven; and when a man is mounted 

. on his hobby-horfe, let him amble or trot, or gal- 
lop, fo he will be quiet, and not let his heart do 

mifchief— — God fpced him I And if I feel an 

inclination to put on my fool's cap :ind j ingle tlie 
bells for two or three hours of the-four-and-twen- 

ty — or the whole twenty-four hours together 

what is that to any one ? O, Sir, you will be 

CiUled triflingi fooiifh, &c. &c, — ' — with sUl my 

heart I Pray, good folks, fall on— never fpare! 

Fair ladies have you got your bellies full? — if 

fo, much good may it do you I— But, Sir, we muft 
prove you to be a rogue, a rafcal, an hypocrite.— 
Alas ! I have nothing to give you but my fool's 
cap and my hobby-horfe — if they are not fufficieitt, 
I mull beg leave to recommend you to that pale- 
faced, fotemn, CliiF-ftarched figure who is this mo- 
ment entering that church ; fall upon hitn !— and 
for once in your lives, perhaps, you may hit the 
mai^. . 

I fear, my good friend, you will begin to thuikj 
that however my fpeaking faculties are obHruAcd, 
that one of writing Itill remains free and large— 

but here is the grief — It is but writing! My 

pen is a leadep one, and it is with fome diSealty 
I trail it on to a&iirc you of my lieing molt cordi- 
ally. 

Tours, L. Steuie. 
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LETTER IlL 



T Have not been a furlong fiom SliSndjr-haU 
1 fince I wrote to you laft — but .why is my pea 
fo p«rverfe ! I have been to—, and my errand was 
of fo peculiar a nature, that I mult give you an 
account of it.— You will fcarce believe me, 
Vfheo I tell you, it was to out-juggle a juggling 
attorney i to put craft, and all its power, to ds- 
ance; and to. obtain jullice from ooe— wbohas a 
heart foul enough to t^e advantage of the miftakes 
of boncll fimpticity, and who has raifed a coniider- 
ahle fortune by artifice and injuftlcc. However, 
I gained my point I It was a Har and garter to 

me ! tfi« matter was as follows : 

" A poor man, the father of my Veftal, having, 
•* by the fweat of his brow, during a courfe of 
•' many laborious years, fav«d a fmall fumof mo- 
" ney, applied to this fcribe to put it out to ufc for 
** him : this was done, and a bond given fur the 
" moncy.-^— The honell man, having no place 
" in his cottage which he thought fufiiciently fe- 
" cuK, ptit it in a hole ui. the ihatch, which had 
'* fcrved inftead of a ftrong box, to keep his mor- 
" ney- — —In this fituation the bond remained till 
" the time of ii;ceiving the intereft drew nigh — 
*• Bat, alas !— — the rain which had done no mif- 
'* chief to his gold, had found out his papcr-fe- 

" cuxity, and had rotted it to pieces ! It 

" would be a difficult matter to paint the diftrefs 
" of the old countryman upon this difcoveryi— 
" he came to me weeping and begging my advice 

• and afliftance ! it cut me to the heart ! ;■ 

Frame to yourfelf the picture of a man up- 
wards of Cxty years of age — who having with 
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vcuM prefcntly put mc into erd^rs again — but if 
you fuppofethis would leave me as you found me, 

believe me, dear Mrs V- , you are much mif- 

takei). All this being duly put together, pray, 

dear lady, let mc afk you, What bufinefs you had 

' to come here from ? or, to fpcak more to the 

purpofe, what bufinefs have you to return back a- 

gain ? ^The deuce take you with your mnfical 

and other powers ; could nothing fcrvc you, but 
you muft turn Trlfiram Shandy's head, as if it 
-was not turned enough already — as for your tnni< 
ing my heart — I forgive you, as you hav* been fo 
good as to turn it towards fo excellent and b»- 

venly an objcft. 

Now, dear Mrs V , if you can help it, do 

not think of yourfelf- But believe me to be, 

With the higheft cltccm, For your charafterand 

felf,yOUr'B, L'STEtKE. 



LETTER V. 

Prom Dr. EUSTACE in Jmerica, to the Rev. 
Mr. STEKUEiviihafTalkingStick. 

SIR! 

WHEN I affure you that I am a great admi- 
rer of Triftram Shandy, and have, eiei 
fincc his introduftion into th« world, been oneof 
his moll zealous defenders againlt the repeated 
•aJTaults of prejudice and mifapprehenGon, 1 hope 
. you will not treat this une^tpefted appearance in 
his company as an intrufiop. 

You know it is an cbfervation, as remarkable 
for its truth as for its antiquity that 3 fimilitude 
of fentiments is the general parent of fticDdfliip. 
—It cannot be wondrcd at, that 1 Ihould conceire 
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an etteem for a perfon whom nature had moft in- 
dulgently enabled to frlflc and curvet with eafe 
through all thofe irtricacies of fcntiment, which 
from irrcfifliblc propenfity, flic had impelied me 
to trudge through without merit or diftinflion. 

The only reafon that gave rife to this addrefs 
to you, is my accidentally having met with a piece 
of true Shandeati Itatuary, I mean according to 
vulgar opinion j for to fudi judges both appear e- 
qually deftitute of regularity or defign,^- — It was 
made by an ingenious gentleman of this province, 
and prefcntcd 10 the Jatc Governor Dobbs, after 
his death Mrs, D. gave it mc ; its fingularitjf 
made many defirous of procuring it, but I had re- 
folTed, at firft, not to part with it, till, upon ic- 
fleCtion, I thought it would be a proper, and pro- 
bably not an unacceptable compliment to my fa- 
vourite author, and in his hands might prove as 
arnple a field for meditation as a button-hole, or 
a broom -flick. 

I have the honour to be, &c. &c. 



LETTER Vr. 
Mr. STERNE'S Aiuwer. ■ 

SIR, Lttidon Feb. ^t 1766. 

I This moment received your obliging letter ' 
and Shandean piece of fculpturc along with 
it, of both which tcftimonies of your regard I 
have the juftelt fenfe, and return you, dear Sir, 
my bell thanks and acltnowledgcreienr. Your 
walking (licit is in no fenfe more Shandaicic than 
in that of its having more handles than one ; tK- 
Vol. VIII. K 
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parailel l^'Caks only in thisi that in uling the Hick, 
every one will take the handle which fuits his con- 
venience. In Triilram Shandy the handle is tak- 
en which fuits the paSioiis, their ignorance, or 
their fenlibilitf. There is fo little true feeling 
in the herd of the woxld, that 1 wllh I could have 
got an A& of parliament, vhen the booJcs firlt a[v- 
peared, that none but wife men Ihould look into 
them. It is too much to vtrift bookikand f>nd 
heads to underlland tbcm ; 4)ie world) ]luw ever, 
feems to come into- a liette>tenip^^»bout them, 
ihe people of geniws here being fo a man on ita 
fide j and the reception if bas rnet within France, 
Italf , and Germ^nf, hafi enj^ag^d one part «f the 
world to g^ivc it a fecond'rcadwf^- The othec, in 
order to be on t^!t Itrongclt fide, has at length a- 
greed to fpeak wrfl ol it too. A few hypocrkes 
and t^rtLll^cs, whofe approbatign could do it no- 
. thing but dilbonour, remain unconverted. 

I am very proud, Sir, to have had a man like 
you on my fide from th£ beginning ; but it is net 
in the power of every one to talie humour, how* 
ever he may wifti it ; it is the gift of God : and, 
bcfidcs, a true feeler always brings half the enter- 
tainment along with himj his own ideas arc only 
called forth by what he reads, and the vibrations 
within him, entirely correfpond with thofe excit- 
ed. — I'is like reading himfelf — and not the book. 
. In a week's limc I Ihall be delivered of tvo'vo- 
Jumes of the ^entimenCitl Travels of Mr Toiick 
through France and Italy ;J>ut, alas i the <bip 
fails thrse days too fotm, and I have but tol^oient 
it deprives me «f tM pkaTun: of prefentuig bbcra 
to you. 



„Coo3lc 
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Beliere roc, Hear Sir, with great thanks for the 
honouryouhave done me, with true efteem, 
Your obliged humble fervant, 

L. Ster 



.XETTER VIE 



I 



T is even as you told me, nf-^6oi-iucnd, — 
_a beckon fro|h an old female acqitaintance has 
led me a daitte to .. '^t was too great a 
temptation to bctlilovjn in the way of fuch a fin- 
der ^- fo f have bid adicu^o SliandyHaH tiil 

the beginaing of Oflober -wliich, by-thc-bye, 

is one of the 6nell months in the year in this part 
<rfthe kingdom-— this is added, by the way, to 
iiMVuce you to return to me at that time : if you 
cannot, let iiie know where you are to be the be- 
ginning of the following month, and the wheels . 
of my chariot fhall roll rapidly towtrda you, 

I have not been «juitc idle linceyou left in«, 
but} amidit a thoufaiid impediments, hare fnatch- 
ed one volume more for a gouty and a fpltnetic 
world. I fuppofc this will overtake you at the 
Hot-wells, as you are walking a fentimental foot- 
pace befide the phthifical nymph of the fountain 

__if fo proteft and chcrifh her whofocvcr (he 

be i and tell her, that (ht has Tristram Shartdy's 
wiflies for her recovery and happinefs. 
Had I lived in days of yore, when virtue and feu- 
timent bore a price, I fliould have been the moft 

peertefs knight of them all f Some tender- 

heaitcd damicl in diftrefs would ever hare bet^n 

K a 
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my obieft— to wipe away the tear* from off the 
check of fuch a friendlefs fair one, I would 

go to Meeca and for a friend— to the endof 

the world 

In this laft femimcnt my beft friend wasupper- 
moft in my thoughts ! ' t- , ■ 

Butwherefore do I think of arms and Duicmtai 
—when, alas, my fpear is grown rufty, and is fit 
only to be hung in the old family-hall, among 
piflois without coch, and helm^;ts that have ioic 
their vizards. 

As for my health, which you fo kindly enquire 

after- 1 cannot brag ol it — it is not lb well 

with me this year as it was the ialfc— and 1 few 1 
have little on my fide but laughter and goodfpi- 
rits ! Thcfe have flood me ingieat Head tor twen- 
ty years paft, Iiow long they may be able to keep 
the field, and prolong the combat— for at fecit ins 
but prolonging a contcft which muft at lalt end 

in their defeat 1 know not ! Neverthelefs, 

for the days that are paft, as well as thofe which 
are to come, I will eat my bread in peace : and 
be it but bread and water, and I have fuch afriend 
as you, I will find a -way, fome how or other, to 
make merry over it. 

Adieu, 

L. Sterne. 



LETTER VIIL 



I Snatch half an hour, while my dinner ii get- 
ting readyi to tell you I am thus far on my 
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■vnf toShandyhall: — two more ftagcs and I fliall 
be at the end of a tedious journey. — Repott, for 
the fourth time, ha« tiumbercil me with the dead ; 
—and it was gciieriU/ belif v(-d in this part of the 
'World, th^t my bones were bid in clviiTu: ground. 
— niis I do not much wonder at — for, to make 
the bed of it, my conftitution i» but a fcurvy one^ 
and to keep the machine a going a little longer, 
has been the only motive for my running away 
from my friends and my couiury fo much as I have 
done of late ; — though weik asic is, ic has fome 
how or other weathered more tlormi than many 
a ftoutcr one has been able to do :— could I buC 
transform myfelf into a bird of pafiagc, and go 
and come with the fummer — I think I fhould 
give the lie to a few more reports of this nature^ 
before I am called in good earned to make a re- 
port of myfelf and all my aflions to the Being 
who made me. 

The book of engravings, which I left with you, 
I mud recommend to your care for a few weeks 
longer : — nay, — if you think they are worthy your 
acceptance — keep them for ever I — for tOteUyou 
the truth, I have now no occafion for them : — this 
is rather an ungracious way of making an offer- 
ing, but you wilt ezcufe me vrhen I tell you,— 
that the dear young lady, at whofe feet I intend- 
ed to lay them down, — and for whofe fake I had 
prcfervcd ihem with fo much care, is gone to 
that country from whence no one returns. — Ge- 
nius,— -wit, — be;iu;y,— goodnefs,— all, all were 
uniied in her ! — Every virtu;, — every grate ! — f 
could write forever on fuch a theme — but I must 
have done. 

Surely the pleafures which arife from contem- 
plating fuch charaffcrs, — embracing the urn which 
K 3 
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conuins their afhes, — and flwdding the tean of 
friendfhip over it — are far, far ftipcrior to the 
highcrt joys of fetife, — or fcnCaality. 

If you do not like the lad word, — I pray yon 
be fo kind at to fcratch it out ;— for that Ua U> 
hittj I have never yet ventured to take mylclf 
vitb any thing I writs. 

Adieu, adieu 

Toun taoft trulyi 



LETTER IX. 



T Beheld her tendtr look — her paAetic eye 

J^ petrified my 'fluids— the liqutd di£Rili»- 
tion drowned thofe once-bri^c orba— the late 
. fynipathetic features, fo pleaRng in ijmAt harrao* 
hy, are now biaftcd — withered— and are dead} 
—her charms are dwindled into a melaacfa<dy 
which demands my pity, — Yes^my friend— oaf 
once fprightly and viracious Harriot is that very 
objcfl that muft thrill your foul. — How abuidoo- 
ed is that heart which bulges the tear of imi<^ 
cence, and is the caufe— the fatal caufc of ovei^ 
whelming thefpotlefs (bul and plunging the yet 
untainted mind into a fea of fbrrow and repoit- 
ance- — ^ThoBgh born to protefl the fair, docs not 
man afl the part of a Demon ! — firft alluring by 
his temptations, and then triumphing in his tic- 
tory. — when vlllany gets the afccndency it feldom 
leaves the wretch 'till it has thoroughly polluted 
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him — — T — I one* the }opB3 companion 

of our juveiulii eitrftvaganciss, by a deep-laid 
fcheme^ Ca far ingratiated hiinfcU into the good 
grsuies of the old man— that even he, with all his 
penetration and experience] (of which old folks 
generally piqtM themfeives) could not perceivchis 
drift.and like the goodncfs of his own heart, be- 
lieved 'him honourable: — had I known his pre- 
.t<;nlki(vai — I would have flown on the wings of 
Aiendftup— of regard — of affe£l:ion — and refcued 
.the lovetf innocent from the hatjds of the fpoil- 
er : — be nor alarmed u my declaration — I have 
been long bound to her in the reciprocal bonds of 
;^;^Uoo i — but it is of a more delicate ftamp, 
than the gmfa materials nature has planted in us 
for procreation — I hope ever to retain the Idei 
of innocence, and love her Hill— I would love the 
whole fes were they equally dcfervi'ng. tak- 
ing her by the hand — the other thrown round her ' 
waift, — after an intimacy allowing fuch freedoms 
with a look deceitfully plea&ng, the vil- 
lain poured out a torrent of proteftations — ■ — and 
though oaths are facred — fwore, with all the for- 
titude of a Gonicieiitious man — the depth of his 
love — the height of his elteem— tlic lirength pf 
his attachment ; — by thefc, and other artful 
means to anfwer his abandoned purpofe (for 
which you know he is but too well quahhed)—- 
gainedon the open inexperienced heart of the ge- 
nerous Harriot, and robbed her of her brightcit 
jewel. — Oh England! where are your fenators ? 
— where are your laws ? — Ye Heavens ! where 
lefts your deadly thunder ? — why are your bolts 
rtftrained from o'crwhelming with vengeance 

this vilefeducer. 1, — my friend, — I, wasthe 

rainifter fent by jufticc to revenge her wrongs— 
K 4 
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revfnge — 1 dtfclaim it— to reilrefs fiCT wrongs. — 
The news of afliiiftion flies's^l heard it, and pof- 

teil to , wl'-rre forgettinp my cfiarafter — 

this is the Itile of the enthufiail — it m oft became 
my character — I faw him in his retreat — I flew 
out of the chaife — caught him by the collar — and 
in a tumult of paffion — demanded : — fure, if an- 
ger is ex eu fable, it mufl be when'itis excited by 
a deteftatioti of vice. — I demanded hinl to Tcftorc: 
— alas ! what was not in his' power to return.— 
Vengeance ! — and Itiall thcfe vermin— thef efpoi- 
Icrs of the fair — thefe murderers of the mind- 
lurk and creep about in dens, fccure to them- 
felves, and pillage all around them ? — Dift;ra£ted 
with my rage — I charged him with his crime- 
exploded his bafenL'fs — condemned his villany— 
while coward guilt fat on his fulten brow, and, 
like a criminal confciousof his deed, trembling- 
ly pronounced his fear. He hoped means mighl 

be found for a fiifficient atonement o&isTed a 

tender of his hand as a fatisfa£tion, and a life de- 
Toted to her fervice as a rccompence for his error, 
■ His humiliation ftruck me 'twas the on- 
ly means he could have contrived to all u age my 

anger. 1' hefltated paufed thought— 

and ftilt muft think on fo important a concern :— 
affift me 1 am half afraid of trailing my Har- 
riot in the hands of aman, whofe character 1 too 
well know to be the antipodes of Harriot's — ^ 

He all fire and diflipation ; (he ail meckncfs 

and fentiment ! nor can I think there is any 

■hopes of reformation ; the offer proceeda 

more from furprifc or fear, than jufliccand fince- 

rily. The world^^the world will ei- 

claim^ and my Harriot be a caft-ofi* from focicty 
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Let her — I had rather fee !ierthus,than miTer- 

alily linkcii for life to a lump of vice. She 

Oi-nll retire to fome corner of ihs vvorlj, and 
there weep out the rentaiiiiler of her days in for- 
Tow — forgetting the wretch who has abufed her 
. confidence, but ever rcme.-nbering the friend who 
confolcshcr in retirement. You, my dear Charles, 
fliall bear a part with me in the dL^lighlfnl tafc of 
whifpering " peace tothofe who are in trouble, 
" and healing the broken in fpirit," 
Adieu, 

L. Sterne., 



SIR, 

I Feel the weight of obligation which your 
friend/hip has laid upon me, and if it fhould. 
never be in my power to make you 3 rccompence, 
I hope you will be recompenfed at the " Refur- - 
reaionof thcjuft." — I hope,Sir,wcflia]Ibothbe 
found in thai catalogue ; — and wf are encourag- 
ed to hope, by the eaample of Abraham's faith 
even " Againft hope." — I think there is, at leaft 
as much probability of our reaching, and rejoic- 
ing in the " Haven where we would be," as there 
was of the old Patriarch's having a child by his. 
oM wife. There is not any perfon living or dead, . 
whom J have fo flrongadcfire to fee andconverfc: 

with as yourfelf :— Indeed I have no' incli-. 

nation to viGt, or fay a fyllable to but si fewper— 
K 5. 
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fonsin this lower vale of Taoity and tears beGde 

you : but I often deiiie a peculiar fatisfaftion 

m conveTfing with the ancient and raodem dcad» 
— who yet live and fpealtescellentty in their worts. 
—My neighbours think me often alone, — and 
yet at fuch times 1 am tn company with more thaa 
five hundred mutes — each of whom, at my plea- 
fure, Gommunicates hi& ideas to mc by dumbfign; 
—quite as intcHi(;ibly as any pcrfon living can 
do b;- tittering of words. — They always keep the 

diilance from me which ! diretl and, wilH 

a motion of my hand, 1 can bring them as near 
to me as I picafe. I lay hands on fifty of them 
fomeiimes in an evening, and handle them as I 
lie — ihey never complain of i!I-ufage, — and 
when difmifled from my prefcncc, — though ever 
fo abruptly — take no offence. Such convenience 
is not to be enjoyed-^nor fuch liberty to be tak- 



— with ihc living: — we t 



- m point 



of good maniiersto admvtall our pretended friends 
when they knock for entrance, andfdifpcnfc with 
al! thenonfenfeorimpertinencewhich they broach 
'till they think proper to with-draw : norcan we 
take the liberty of humbly and decently oppofing 
their fentiments without eicititig their difguft^ 
and being in danger of their I'plenctic reprefentai 
tion after fliey have left us ! 

I am wearyof talking to ihc many — who though 
(luiclt of hearing — arefo " Slowof heart to be* 

lieve" propofi tion 6 which arc next to felf-e> 

videntj — you aiul I were not ca ft inontewu/di 
-. corporal compatifon will atteft it, — and yet 



c are falliioned fo much alike, that \i 






pafs for twins were it polTible to take an 

ve'utoiy of all Our fentiments and feelings— juH 
and unjuft— 'holy and impure— there vould ap- 
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pear as little difference between them as there is 

between inlliiiif): and rcafon, — or wit and 

madnefs, the barriers which feparale thefL'— like 

tUe rca! cffencc of bodies cfcape the piercing 

eye of niftaphyficks, and cannot be pniiicedout 
more clearly than geometrlciansdefine altrsit line, 

■which is faid to have length without breath. 

O ye learned anatomical aggregates, who pretend 
to inftrudl other aggregates, be as candid as the 
fage whom yc pretend to revere — and tell them, 
that all you knowis, that you know nothing ! 

1 have a mart to communicate to you on 

different fubjcQs— my mountain will be in labour 
'till 1 fee you — and then— what then ?— why you 

muftexpedt to fee it bring forth amoul'e. 

I therefore befeech yon to have a watchful eye 
to the cats ; — but it is faid that mice were defiga- 

cd to be killed by cats. —Cats to be worried 

by dogs &c. &c. — This may be true • — and 

I think I am made to be killed by my cough, 

which is a perpetual plague to 01c; — what in the 
name of found lungs, has my cough to do with : 
you or— you with my cough ! 

I am, Sir, with the mott 

PcrfeS affeftbn and esteem 

Tour humble Servant, 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



IN the Preface prefixed to the firft Edition of 
thel'e LeTfCRs, which appeared in the year 
1775, and were ibcn dedicate J to Lord Apslet 
(the prcfent Earl ISathlirst) the Editor re- 
marks, tiiat he purpof-ty writes all proofs which 
might be drawn concerning their authenticity, 
from the chavafter of the gentleman who had the 
perufal of the originals, and, with Eiiza's permif- 
fion, faithfully copiod cheu %t fiombiy in the 
Eail Indies ; from the teltimony of many reput- 
able families in London, who knew and loved E- 
liza, careficd and admired Mc. Sterije, and were 
well acquainted with the tender friendfhip be- 
tween tliem J from many curious anecdotes in the 
letters thcmfelvCB, any ftne of whkh *rere fully 
fuflicicnt to authenticate them.'* 

He then , proceeds to obfervc, that •* as the 
Public is unquefttonably iatitle^ to every kind of 
information concerning the CharaiTters contained 
in thcfe Letters which confifts with the duties 
of humanity and a good citizen i that is, a minute 
acquaintance with thofc of whom honourable 
mention Is made, or the Editor is fumifhed with 
authorities to vindicate from Mr. Sterne's cen- 
fures, which, as a man of warm temper and live- 
ly imagination, he was perhaps fomctimcs hur- 
ried into witliout due reflcftion ; he pcrfuadcs 
himfclf that no party concerned will or cau be- 
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offended with this publication, efpecially if it is 
confidcied ihatwithout fuch information ii would 
be cold and unentertaining ; that by publifliing 
their merits he cannot be underllood to- intend 
the many injury, am! without it, lie would him- 
felf fail in Ids duty to the public. 

" Eliz*, (the Editor continues) the lady to 
whom ihefe l,?tters arc addrefled, is Mrs. Eliza- 
BEH Draper wife of Daniel Drapfb, Efq ^ 
Counfellor at Bombay, and at prefciit Chief of 
the Engliili factory at Surat ; a gentleman very 
much relpecled in that quarter of the globe. She 
ia by binh an Eaft-Indiau ; but the cjrcumftancc 
ofbeingbomin the country not proving fufficient 
to defend her delicate frame againft the heatsof 
that burning climate, (he came to England for the 
recovery of her health, when by aecidcm (lie be* 
came acquainted with Mr. Stekne. He imme- 
iately difcovered in her a mind fo congenial with 
his own, fo enlightened, fo refined, and fo ten- 
der, that their, mutual attratflion prcfently Joined 
them ID the clofeft union that purity could poffi- 
bly admit of ; he loved her as a friend, and prided 
in hei as his pupil -, all her concerns became prc- 
fently his ; her health, her circumftances, her re- 
putation, her children, were his ; hia fortune, his 
time, his country, were at her difpofal, fo far as 
the facrifice of ali or any of thefe might, ia his o- 
ptnion, contribute to to her real happinefs. 

Mr. and Mrs. James, fo frequently ana honour- 
ably mentioned in thcfe letters, are the worthy- 
heads of an opulent family in this city : 

MissLicHv, now Mrs. Straton was acci- 
dentally a palTsngcr in the fame fhip with Eliza,. 
ai^d iniiandy engaged her friendflup and elteem ;. 
but being mcn&oned ia Da^ of Mis.Draper'a let- 

,„.,„ Cuojdc 



( »8 ) 

tcrsto Mr. Sterne, in fomcwhat of a comparative 
manner with hcrfelf, hts partiality for her, as flic 
modelUy esprelTed it, took the alarnit and betray- 
ed him into fome cKprefTions : the coarfenefs of 
which cannot bceicufed. Mrs. Draper declares 
that this lady was entirely unknown to him, and 
infinitely fuperiono his idea of-Jier : flie has been 
lately married to George Straton, Efq. counfellor 

at Madrafs". The manner ■[■ in which Mr. 

Sterne's acquaintance with the -celebrated Lord 
Bathurn,;^''^'^ friend and companion of Addifonj 
Swift, Pope, Steele, ami all the fineft wits of the 
lafl age, commenced, cannot fail to attra£l the 
attention of the curious reader : It is very much 
to be lamented, that Eliza's modelly was in- 
vincible to all, the editor's endeavours to obtain 
her anfwers to thefe letters : her wit, penetration, 
and judgment, her happinefs, in the epiftolary 
flile, fo.rapturoofly commended by Mr. Sterne, 
could.not fail to furniih a rich entertainmeot for 
the public. He could not help telling her, that 
he wiftied to God (he was really pofleflcd of that 
vanity with which (he was charged, to which (he 
replied, that flie was fo far from acquitting her- 
fclf of vanity, that flie fufpefled that to bw the 
caufe why fhc could not prevail on hcrfelf to fub- 
lait her letters to the public eye ; for altho* Mr. 
Sterne was partial to eveiy thing of her's, flic 
could not hope tha^the world would be fo too. 
With this anfwer he wasobliged to be contented; 
The reader will remark that thefe letters hare 
various fignatures ■, fometimes he figns Sterae^ 
foRietimes Yorick, and to one or two he figns her 
Bramin. Although it is pretty generally knowik 
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■who tlic Bramins are, yet, left any body ffiould 
be at a lofs, it may noc be amifs to obferve, that 
the pr!iicipiii cait or tribe among t;;e itlolatrous 
Indians are the llramins, and out of the chief clafs 
of this cali comes the pticds fo famous for their 
auClerities, and the fiiocking torments, and fre- 
quently death, tbey voluntarily expofe themfelvcs 
to, on a religious account. Now, as Mr. Stcmc 
was a clergyman, and Eliza an Indian by birth, it 
was cuftomary with her to call him herBramiii, 
which he accordingly, in his pleafant moods, ufea 

It remains only to take fome notice of the fa- 
mily, marked with afterilks, on whom Mr. Stemc 
has thought proper to Ihed the bttterefl gall of bis 
pen. It is however evident, even from fome 
paflages in the letters themfelves, that Mrs. Dra- 
per f could not be cafdy prevailed on to fee this 
tamilyin the fame odious light in which they ap- 
peared to her perhaps over-zealous friend. He, 
in the heat, or hurry of his atFciflion, might have 
accepted fufpicious circumftanccs as real evidences 
of guilt, or iiftened too unguardedly to the infinu- 
ations of their enemies. 

nsy probably be eicited w 
idy, it iiihouiiht Deceffary 
to meiHion, ibaE Ihe bath been dead Tume years ; and if ii 
with regret wt add, that foms cireumftancei whith acteoded 
the Utter mtc ofhcr life are fiid to^baTe refle^td DO credit 
cither oa u«r piudence br dif«r«ion.' * 



LETTERS 

FROM 

YORICK TO ELIZA. 

LETTER I. 

TT'LIZA will receive my books with this r 
J . The fermons came all hot frorti my heart: I 
wjlh that I could give them anjr titlti to be offcTci 

to yours. The oiliers came from the head— 

I am more indifferent about their reception. 
I knOw not how it comes about, but I am half 

in love with you 1 ought to be wholly fo ; for 

I never valued (or faw more good qualities to va- 
lue] or thought more of one of your fcx than of 
you } fo adicuj 

Yours, faithfully, 

if not affe£tioiutety,, 

L. Stiihe. 



LETTER n. 



I Cannot reft, Eliza, though I (hall call on you 
at half pad twelve, till 1 know how you do. 

May thy dear face fmile, as thou riM, like 

the fun of this morning. 1 was much grieved to 

u„™.-,.Coo3lc 
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hear of jonr alarming indirpofition yefterdayj and 
dirappointetl too at not being let in. Remem- 
ber, my dear, that a friend h^s the fame riglit aa % 
phyGciaiii The etiquettes of thiitown (you'll fay) 
fay otherwife No malter I Deticocy and pro- 
priety <lo not always conAH in oMerving their 

frigid doArines. 

X am going out to breakfnfl, but (hall be at my 

lodgings by eleven : when I hope to read a lingle 

line under tjiy own hand, that thou ait better) and 

^vilt be gtad to fee thy Bramin. 
9 o'clodc 



LETTER in. 



I Got diY letter lad night, Elizap on my return 
from My Lord Bathuift'Si where I dined, and 
■where I was heard (as I talked of thee an hour with- 
out intemiif&on) wiihfo much pleafure and atten* 
tton, that the good old lord roafled youi health 
three different ttmcB ; and now he ia in his eighty 
fifth year he fays he hopes to live long enough (o 
be introduced as a friend lo my fair Indian difci- 
ple, and to fee her cclipfe all other nabobeiTee aa 
much in wealth, as ilic does already in exterior 
and (what is far better) in interior merit, jhope 
fo too. This nobleman is an old friend of mine 
' ' You know he was always the ptoteflorof 
men of wit and genius ; and has had thofe of the' 
laft century, Addifon, Steele, Pope, Swift, 

Prior, &c. Sec. always at his table. The 

manner in which his notice began of me, was as 
fingular as it was polite. ' He came up to 
me, one day, as I was at the princefs of Wales's, 
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court " I want to know you Mr Steme j but it 

is fit you lliould know ulfn who ic is [hat vriflies 
that ple;ifiire. Yoa h^ve heard continued he, of 
an ol(t Lord B<ithurft, of whom your PopcB and 
Swifts have fung and fpokcn fo much; I have 
lived my life wilh geiii'ufes of that caft j but havo 
furvived them ; and defpainng ever to finti their 
equaU, it is fome years fince I have clofcd my 
accounts-, and lliutup my books, with thoughts of 
never opening them again; but you have kindled 
a defire in me of opening them once more before I 
die; which tnowdo; fogohomc and dine with mc." 
This nobleman, I f^y, is a prodigy ; for at eighty* 
five he has all the wit and promptnefs of a mao of 
thirty. A difiioficion to be pleafed, and a power 
to pleafc others beyond whatever I knew : added 
to which a man of learning, courtcfy atid feeling. 
He heard me talk of thae, Eliza, with uncom' 
iDon fatisfaftion; for there was^onlya third perfon^ 
and of feuCbility, with us. — And a moft fentimen- 
tal afternoon 'till nine o'clock have we pafled ! But 
thou Eliza, wert the Itar that conduced and en- 
livened the difcourfe. And when I talked 

not of thee, ftill didft thou fill my mind, and warm- 
ed every thought I uttered, for I am not afhamed 

to acknowledge I greatly mifs thee. Beft of all 

good girls ! the fuiFerings I have fuftained the 
whole night on account of thine, Eliza, are be- 
yond my power of words. Affuredly docs 

Heaven give ftrcngth proportioned to the weight 
he lays upon us I Thou haft been bowed down, 
my child, with every burden that forrow of heart, 
anty^ainof body, could inflift opona poor being; 
and flill thou telleft mc, thou art beginning to get 
eafe j— — thy fever gone, thy ficknefa, the patnia 
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thy fide vaniftiinfj alfo. — May every evil fo vanifh 
thai thwarts Eliza's happinefs, or but awakens thy 

fears for a moment j Fear nothing my daar ! 

Hope every thing; and the balm of this 

padion will fhed its inilucnce on thy health, and 
make thee enjoy a fpring of youth and cheaiful- 
□cfs, more than thou halt hardly yet tailed. 

And fo thou hall fixed thy Bramin'a portrait 
over, thy writing deli; and wilt confult it in all ■ 

doubts and diOicultics, Grateful and good 

girl! — Yorick fmiles contentedly over all thou 
doft ; his pii^ure does not do juftlce to his own 
complacency! 

Thy fweet little plan and diftribution of thy 
time — how worthy of thee ! Indeed, Eiizj, thou 
leavcft me nothing to direft thee in ; thnu leaveft 
me nothing to require, nothingtoaik— buta con- 
tinuation of that conduft which won my eftcem, 
and has made me thy friend for ever. 

May the rofcs come quick back to thy cheeks, 
and the rubies to thy lips ! But truft my declara- 
tion, Eliza, that thy hufband, ( if he is the gooti, 
feeling man I with him] will prefs thee to him 
. with more honeft warmth and affeftion, and kifs 
thy poor deje£led face, with more tranfport, than 
he would be able. to do, in the bell bloom of all 

thy beauty ; and fo he ought, or I pity him. 

He muft have fttangc feelings, if he knows not 
the value of fuch a creature as thou art ! 

I am glad Mifs Light goes with you. She may 

■ relieve you from many ansious moments. 

I am glad your ftiip-mates are friendly beings. 
You could lead difpenfe with what is contrary 
to your own nature, which is foft and gentle, 

Eliza. It would civilize favagcs ; ■ 

Though pity were it thou ftiould'ft be tainted 
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with the office ! How can ft thoa niAke apologies 
for thy laft letter > 'tis moCl delicious to me, for 
the very reafon you excuic it. Write to rac, my 
child, only fudi. Let them fpeak the eafy care- 
leflnefs of a heart that opens iifelF, and how and 
every how, to a man you ought to cftccin and tnift. 

Such Eliza, 1- write to thee, and fo I (hoald 

«rer live with thee moft artlefsly tnoft aficAionatc- 
ly, if pTOvidence permitted thy refideiu:c in the 
fame fedlion of the globe ; for I am all that ho- 
nour and affeAion can make me, 

Thjr Branua. 



LETTER IV. 



I Write this, EFiza, at Mr James's wliilft he is 
drefling, and the dear girl, his wife> is writinf, 
befide me to thee. — I got your melaochoty billet 
before we fat down to dhmer. 'Tia mclmcholy 
indeed, my dxnT, to hear fo piteous an account of 
thy Gcknefs ! Thou art encountered with evils 
enow, without thai additional weight| I fear it 
will fink thy poor foul, and body with it, paft re- 
covery— Heaven fuf^ly thee with fortitude ! We 
Jiave talked of nothing but thee, Elizs, and of 
thy fwcet virtues, and enfiearitig condufl.all the 
afternoon. Mrs. James, and thy Bramin, have 
mixi their tears a hundred iimes, in fpc'iJuaj; of 

thy hardibips, thy goodncfs, thy graces. The 

• •••'s, by heavens, arc worthlefe I I have heard 
enough to tremble at the articulacion of the name. 

How could you, Eliza, leave them, (or fulfer 

tbein-to leave you laiher with imprefiiem the loA 
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favourable ? I have told thee enough to plant diC- 

fuR. againil their treacliery to thee, to [he h(t 
OUT of thy life! Yet ftill, thou tojdeil Mrs. Ja- 
mcb at lall, that thou beUeved they affc^iimaccly 
Jove thee— ——Her delicacy to my Eliza, and 
true regard to her cafe of mind, have faved tbcc 
from hearing more glaring proofs of their hafc- 
nefs — For God's fake write not to them 5 nor foul 

thy fair charflder with fo polluted hearts 

STA^ji love ihee ! What proof ? Is it their aftions 
that fay fo ? or their zea! for thofe attachments, 
^which do thee honour, and make thee happy ? or 

their tendernefs for thy fame? No But they 

iveefit and fay ifmier things. Adieu to all fuch 

for ever, Mia. Jamee's honelt heart revolts a- 
gaiaft the idea of ever returning them one vifit. 
— I honour her, and I honour thee, for almoft 
every a£l of thy life, but this blind partiality for 
an unworthy being. 

'. Forgive my zeal^dear girl, and allov me a right 
which arifcB only out of ihat fund of affeftion I 
have, and ftiajl preferve for tliec to the hour of 
of death 1 ReSe.dl, Elizj, what arc my motives 
for perpciuaily advifing iliee ? think whether I 
can have any, but what proceed from the caufe 
I have mentioned ! I think you are a very de- 
ferving woman ; and that yoi»want nothing but 
firmnefs, and a better opinion olyourfelf, to be 
the beft feiiiale charac3:er I know. I M'iih 1 could 
iQfpire you with a Ihare of that vanity your ene- 
mies lay to your charge j (tJiouj^h to me it has 
never been vifible} bccaufe I think in a welt turn- 
ed mii»d,ir will produce ijoyd ctfeits. 

I probably iliaH never fee you nxwe \ yet I 
flatter myfelf you'l! fome:im!.'6 think of me with 
jleslure ( bcoufe you mult be coiiviucud I love 
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rou, and fo interelt myfelf in your rcflitude, that 
had rather hear of any evil befalling you, than 
the want of reverence foryourfeif. I had not 

f power to keep this remonnrancc innaybrcaft. — 
t*s now out ; fo adieu. Heaven watch over my 
Eliza. 

Thine 

YORICK. 



^LETTER V. 



TO whom fhould Eliza apply in her diftrefs, 
but to her friend who loves her ? why then, 
my dear, do you apologize for employing me ? 
Yorick would bco lie nded, and tf ith reafon, if you 
ever fent commiffions to. another, which he could 
execute. Lhave becnwithZumpai your pianoforte 
mull he tuned from the brafs midd!<; ftring of your 
guitar,which is C— I have got you ahammertou, 
and a pair of pSyers totwiftyour wires with ; and 
may every one of them, my dear, vibrate fweet 
comfort to my hopes I I have bought you ten 
handfome brafs fcrews, to hang your neceflarics 
upon : I purchafed twelve ; but ftole a couple from 
you to put up in my own cabin, at Coxwould. — I 
fhall never hang, nor take my hat off one of them, 
but I (hall think of you. I have bought thee, 
moreover, a couple of iron fcrews, which arc mow 
to be depended on than brafs, for the globes. 

I have written, alfo to Mr. Abraham Walker, 
pilot at Deal, that I had difpatched thefe in a 
packet, direfled to his care ; which I defired he 
■would feek after, the moment the Deal maclriK 
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arrived. I have, moreover, given him directions, 
ivhat fort of »b urm rbiir fa» wMild want, and 
liave directed him to purchafe the heft that Deal 
could afTordj and take it> with the parcel, in the 
firft boat that went ofF. Would I could Eliza, fo 
fupplyall thy wants, and all thy wiSicf 1 fr VQuld 
be a ftate of happincfs to me. — The journal is as 
it fliauld be " ■ aH but ks cootcntSi poor, dear, 
patieat being ! I do mo 
ttunk I loTeboth firmnef! 
gure tio Bayidi yotur dUl 
fpoke laA sight with too 
dicxe wu cuiTe I and bel 
ztot to love a bad one ; a 
adiei) to the ungrateful 1 

I have been this moi 
-^^helovca thee tender 
' ' ' ■ ■ She is alarmed Sot 
ktoked'fi molt ill and mc 

She pities thee. I fliall vilit her every bunday, 
;w^ile I am in town. As this may be ny laft lc%- 
Mr> I earndlly bid thee f aiewclhp- — May tile G od 
of hindncfs be kind to thee, and approve himMf 
thy iwote^r, mnv thou art defenceleft ! And, 
foe thy daily aomfoTis, bear in thy mindthis truth, 
that whatcvct meafurc of fbrrow and diftrefs is 
thy portioir, it will be repaid to thee in a f uU mca- 
fvrae of hapfunefs, fay the Being thou heft wifely 
chofcR for tby eternal friend. 

FaEewcUyF^DewvU, Elisa; wbilft I live, coott 
upon me as the mofl: warm and difintcieficd of 
cartJily friends;. 

YoRICK. 
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MT DEAREST EUZA I 



1 Began a [tew journal this tnorniflg ; you fliaS 
feeic} for iff live not tillyourretam loEngland, 
1 willleavcityouasalcgacy; 'TisafoiiowFuipage; 
but I will write chearful «nes ; aiul cotiJd I write 
letters to thee, they Ibould be chearful ones too ; 
but few, I fear, will reach thee ! However, de- 
pend upon receiving fomething of the kind by t- 
very poll; till then, thou wavcft thy haadj apd 
bideft me write no niorc: ■ 

Tell me how you are ; and what fort of foi^ 
titudc Heaven infpires you with. How are you 
accommodated, my dear ? Is all right i Scribble 
away, any thing, and every: thing to mc. De- 
pend upon feeing me at Deal, with. the James's, 
Jhould you' be detained .there by contrsry winds, 

Indeed, Eliza, I ftiould wiiK pkafure fly to 

you, could 1 be the means of rendering you any 
feTvice, or doing you .kiuidnefs. Gracious and 
merciful God ! confider the anguiJh of a poor 

girl Strengthen and 'prcferve. her in ai( the 

Ihocks her frame muft be espofed Bo.iihc is now 
without aprotcitoTj butihec ! Say tJ het" from all 
accidents of a dangerous elemnvG^ aiiiid give her 
comfort at the.laf):. 

My prayer, Eliza, I hope, is heard ; for the fty 
fccms to fmile upon me, as I look up to it. 1 am 
jull returned from our dear Mrs. James's, where 
I have been talking a£ ihee for three hours.— She 
has got your pifture, and likes it: but Maiiot, and 

■ u,5,™n -- CoOgif 



STERNE'i LETTERS. 119 

fome other judges, agree that mine is the better, 
and exprelTive of a fweeter charafler. But what, 
is that to the origiaal ? yet 1 acknowledge that 
her's is a piiflurc for the world, and mine is cal- 
culated only to plcafe a very finccre friend, or 

fencimental philolbpher. In the one, you are 

drelTed in fmiles, and with all the advantages of. 

filks, pearls, and ermine ; in the other, fini- 

plc as a vellal appearing the good girl nature 

made you ! which to me, conveys an idea of more 
«naffe£led fwcetnefs, than Mrs. Draper, habited 
for conqueftjin a birth day fuit, with her counte- 
nance animated, ^nd her dimples vifihlc. If I 

rcmemberright, Eliza, you endeavoured to coUetl 
«vety charm of your perfon into your face, with 
more than common care, the day you fat far Mts. 

James Your colour too, brightened ; and 

your eyes (horie with more than ufual brilliancy. 
I then requefted you to come fimple and unador- 
ned when yoi fat for me knowing, as I fee. 

with unprejudiced eyes, that you could receive no 
addition from the filk-worm'said, or jeweller's po- 
lifh. Let me now tell you a truth, which, I be- 
lieve, I have uttered before when I firft faw 

you, I beheld you as an objeft of compaQion, and . 
as a »ery plain woman. The mode of your drefs 

(tho' faftiionable) disfigured you. But nothing 

now could render you fuch, but the being folici- 
tous to make your felf admired as a handfome one. 
You are not handfomc, Eliza, nor is yours a face 
that will pleafe the tenth part of your beholders, 
— but are fomething more; for I fcruple not to 
tell you, I never faw fo intelligent, {o animated, 
fo good a countenance ; .nor was there, (nor e- 
vcr will be) that m*n of fenfe, tendernefs, and 
feeling, in your company three hours^ that was 
L 2 
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■ot (or wilt not be) your a<}«ii«t, or frieni in 
confequence, e( k i that is, if yon affuaie, oraf- 
fiimetl, no (H^rafter foreign to your owa, bat^ 
pcared the aitlefs being nature detigned yeu for. 
A fometlnng in your -eyes, and foicc, you poffds 
in a d^rec more perfii afire than any woman I «- 
ver faw, read, or heard of. But it is that hewitrfi- 
ing fort of nanteLcfs exccncn':e, that meu of nice 
fen (ibitity alone can be toBchedvhh. 

"Were yoor hufband in England, I would free- 
ly give him five hundred pounds, (if money could 
purchafe the acqu4tltton)to let you only fit by me 
two houn in a day, while I wrote my Sentinien- 
tal Journey. I am fore the work would foH {o 
much the bettct for it,that I ihould be Tcimburied 
the fiira more ihan fercn times told.; — —f vould 
not gi»e nine pence for the (uftore of you, the 

Newnhamshave got executed it isthcrefem- 

blance of a conceited, made-up coquette. Your 
eyes, and the (hape of your face, (the latter the 
moft pcrfeft oval I ever faw) which i»re perfcc- 
tioua that muft itritte the moft indifferent judge, 
becaufe they arc eqnal to any of God's works in 
a fimilar way, and finer than any I beheld in 
my travels, arc manifcllly injured by the afield 
Icer of the one, and Itrange appc?raucc of the 
ether ; owing to the attitude of the head, which 
is a proof of the artift's, or your friend's faNc 

taftc. The 's, who verify the charafter I 

once gave of teazing, or ftickiiig like pitch, or 
bkd-linie, fctit a card that they would wait on 

Mrs. on Friday. She fent back, ihc 

w^s enjjaged. — '1 ben to meet at Ranelagh, fo- 

iriglit—— flie anfwered, flie did «ot t:o. She 

fays, it' ftie allows the leaft footing, (he never fhall 
get rid of the acquaintance ; which Ihc is refo!- 
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red to drop at once. She knows ttiem. She 
Icnews thev are not her hiende, nor yoors i and 
th( £rft tue Uicy would make of laeing witKber* 
would be lo facAfice yoa te her (if they co«ld) a 
iecoiid time. Let her not thca ; let her not, 
mj dear, be a greater ftiend to ibee, than thoa 
art ta thyielf. She Ik^s I will rcitcralc atf 
Tcqueft to you, that yoa will aat write te them. 
It will gise hxi^ and thv Branun, uiuipreffiMe 
puD. Be aJIuicd, aH this is iwt without reafon 
on her fide. I have any reafons too ; the &rft 
of wluch is,- that I fkould grieve to escefs, if 
£lit(a warned that fonkade her Yoridc h» 
buih fo high upon. I £iid I never more wohM 
Bietitioii the name to thee i smd had I not iiaeciT- 
ed it, u a kind of charge, from a dear wonati 
that ioves you, I Ihould not have broke my word* 
I win write again to-moirow to thee, thou bcft 
and aaoft cndearii^ o( girk ! A peaceful night 
K» thee My ^iric will be with thee through ere- 
Tjr w^tchfif it. 

Adieu. 



LETTER VH. 



ITJiink you ceaM id ao otherwife tbao you 
did with the young fbidier. There wis no 
&uttiqg the doM againft him either in polttcnefs 
or humanity. Thou tcUeil me lie {eaaa fufcep- 
tible of tender trnpreflions : atid diat beforcMift 
Light, has failed a fortnight, he will be in lore 

with her. Now I think it a thowfand rimea 

more likely that he attaches himfelf to thee, £ti»t 
becaufe theu art a, tboufaad times more amiable 
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Five months with Eliza ; and in the fame room ; 

and an amorous fon of Mars befides t " // 

" cm M he nr(>Jer."~Tbe- fori if he could avoid 
it, would not Oiine upon 3 diihghill ; but his 
rays arc fo pure, Eliza, and celeftial, — I never 
heard that they were polluted by it. Juft fuch 
will thine be, dearcd child, in this, and every fuch 
fituation you will be expofed to, till thou art 6xc(i 
for life. — But thy difcrction, thy wifiiom, thy ho* 
noor, the fpirit of thy Yorick, and thy ownfpirit, 
which is equal to it, will be thy ablelt counfellors. 
. Surely by this time, fomcthtng is doing for thy 
mccommodation.— But why may not clean walh- 
ing and rubbing do inllead of painting your cabin, 
as it is to be hung i Paint is fo pernicious, both to 
your nerves and lungs, and will keep you fo much 
^ f-fig — *"*. — "^-^ yonr.'aparttnent^ where, 1 hope, 
you will pafs forae of your happieft hours.— ^-*-" 
"i- fear the heft of your ftiip-mat«s are only gen- 
tcel by companfon with the contraflcd crew, with 
which thou muft behold them. So was— yoa 
know- who ! ■ from the fame fallacy that wa> 
put upon the judgment, when — but I will not 
mortify you. If they are decent, and diftant, it is 
enough ; and as much as is to be cxpeded. If 

any of them are more, I rejoice 5 thou wilt 

want every aid ; and 'tis thy due to have them. 
Be cautious only, my dear, of intimacies. Good 
hearts arc open, and faJl naturally into them. 
Heaven infpire thine with fortitude, in this, and 
every deadly trial! — Beftof God's works, farewell! 
Love me, 1 befecch thee ; and remember me for 
ever ! 

I am, my Eliza, and will ever be, in the moft 
comprcheoCve fenfe. 

Thy friend, 

YoiiCK. 
u,5,™n --. Google 
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P. S. Probably yoa will have an opptmunity 
of wriiing to mc by fomc Dutch or French fliip, 
or from the cape de Verd HUnds--4t will reach 
mc fomc how. 



LEtyER. VIU. 

: MTDEAH BLIZA ! , , l 

OH! L grieve for your xabin -J And the- 
frefli painting will be enough to dcllroy 
every nerve about thee. Nothing is fo pernicioui 
»s white lead. Take caic of youBfelf, dear girl ; 
and fleep not in it too foon. It will be enough to , 
give you a ftroke of an epilepfy. 

i hope yon will have left thefhip ; and that my 
Letters msf -meet, and greet you as you get oat 
of yonr-foit chaife, at Dsal.— -When you have 
got them alt, put tbem, my dear into fome order. 

The firft eight, or nine, ara numbered : but 1 

wrote the reft without that dirediion to thee i but 
thou- wilt find them out, by the day or hoiic, 
which' I hopei I haver generally prefixed to them; 
When-they are got together, in chronological or- 
der, few riiem together under a cover. I tiuft . 
they will be a perpetual refuge to thee, from time 
to time ; and that thou wilt (when weary of fools, 
and unintereftitlg difcourfe) retire, and convcife 
an hour with them, and me. 

I have. not had power, or the heart, to aim at 
enlivening any one oE them, with a fingle llroke of - 
witor humour ; but they contain fomething bet- 
ter , an d what you will feel more fuited to your 

fituatian a long detail of much advice, trutli 
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and kfi<»wledge, I hope, tAo, yHvL wtU perceive 
loofe UHlcbe* of an hcmeft heart, in efetj one of 
thctn -, wbictt {peak more ihflft the mod ftudied 
periods i and will give thee nioce ground of truft 
Stid Teliancc upon Yoriclc, than all that laboured 
eloquence cottld ^tfi^f. Lbkb tiien thy whole 
weight, Eliza upon them and upon me. "Maypo- 
verty, diftrefs.angfiilh, and Oikmcibemy portion, 
if ever I give thee reafon to repent the knowledge 

of me." With this afleveialion, made in the 

prefencA of a jult Grod. i pray » iam, th« fo it 
may fpieed wkh me, as I deal eamlidlyt Bn4 hon> 
ourabty with thee ! I would not mlflesd ebec, 
I wouM ftot injttre dice, in dM bpiiitoo of a 6n- 
gle individual, for tbe ticfaeft crowa die ^ovdtft 
monarch wears. 

Remember that vhile I hare life wad povtr, 
irbatever ia mine you may ftiie and thtslii fom. 
—Though ferry fbrnOd I be, if ercr my fncBiUiip 
wae pot to the ted thu*, for your own dclklcy'i 
fake.-' — k— Money and (:o«ntef s, are «f equal uf^ 
in my opinion, they both fcnrc to fet up WiA. 

1 hope thob wik anfwvr nae this letter hut if 
tlwM art ddntfed t^ tbe ^mentis, which himy 
tbte airay* I will wdteone for thee i and icnor- 
ittg it it fui^ 3 one a> cfaoa irenid'A have mit- 
ten I will regard it aa my Itiza'a. 

Hotonr, and happinefst and health, and com- 
forts of erety liind, fail along with thee, thon inoft 
worthy of girls I I will iire for thee, and my Ly- 
dia— -~be rkb for the dear chihtrm of my fatart 
——gain vifdom, gain fame, and happinefi^tD 

(hare with them- with thee — and her, in njf 

oh) age.-- ■ Once for all, adieu. fWemihy 

life f fieadily purfne the etnll we jiropofcd i mi 
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Obadi^'s wife was brougfit to bed — Obadiah 
thanked God — 

— Now faid Obadiah, I ftiall hdve a Calf: fo 
Obatliah went daily to viSt his cow. 

Shell calve on Monday — or Tuefday — or Wcd- 
nefday at fafcheft — 

The cow did not calve — no — fhe'U not cal' "^p- 
tiU next week — the cow put it oiF terriblv •■ '" the 
the end of the fixth week, Obadiah's -'za atFeaion- 
(tike a good man's) fell upon the Bi 

Now the parifti being very lare Tqrick. 

Bull, to fpeak the truth of him, w 
to the department ; he had hf ^""""'- 
felf fomehoW or other, thrur 

and as he went throu'- I-X. 

ft grave face, my father h 

him. 1, it was polTible to poll- 

— Mod of the townfmt' India, for another year. 

. (hip, quoth Obadiah, b-crruaded within my own 

Bull's fault — d could never limit tbec 

— But tnay not a cow 

father, turning to Doflor has exaggerated mat 

It never happens, faJd -ntcnance. It is abfolutcly 
-wife may have come bil befall thee, what will he 
enough — —Prithee has r ? I know- not the being 
head? — added Dr. Slop of fo much pity j or that I 
— It is as hairy as I ill be an ouicalt, aliens— 
Obadiah had not been . a father to thy children, 

When - . u - - - u -refotc take no care about 

father, beginning the fe. 

tory whiftle ani'.rt fo very ill, ftill put off 

poor Bull of mine, w! -g to India this year. ' - 

ever p — fa'd, and migh tell him the truth of 

herfelfin purer times— . is the generous, humane 
lefs, might have been dr, to be, he cannot but aji- 
mons and loft his charai 

Vol. nr. 6 
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B^'l, brcdicr Toby, is the Tcry fame tlung as hi* 

L—ili f^j laj mother what is all this ftory 
abcui : 

A COCK and a BULL, faid Yoriclt— And 
or' oi ct: bed oE its Itind I ever heard, 
clo.. 
weight, 
vcrty.diftrt. 
if ever 1 give tl. 

of me." Wit. 

pFCfenc* of a jvlt 
may fpeed urith n», 
oarabty with thee ! x 
I wouJd not injvre flii 
gle individual, for tbe r* 
monarch wears. 

Remettiber tkat vhil^ ^ 
whatever m mine you rar^ 
— Tfaoughfetry awmldl * 
w» put to the teft thu», * 
fake.- — —Money tod pt^T^iSD VomuE.: 
in tty <^inion, they toth ^ 
1 hope theb wih anf***" 
ttoB jrt deinred by the ^^ 
thee away, I wiii wtate on^ 
>ag it it fuck a one at tt^ 
ten I will regard tt as my f 
HosotiF, and happinef^ 
fmtt of every kindi fail alirft. 
worthy of girls I I wiU Kr''" 
dia— _— be dob lew Ac d« 
——gain wifdoin, gain £»■ 

fhare with them with' 

old age.— —Once foraK 
life i flcadify purfnc the e* 
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let nothing rob thee of thofc powers Heafcn haa 
given thee for thy well-being. 

What can I add more, in the agitation of mind 
I am in, and within five minutes of the ta& poft- 
man's bell, but recommend thee to Heaven, and 
recommend myfelf to Heaven with thee, in the 
fame fervent ejaculation *' that we may be hap- 
py, nnd meet again ; if not in this world in the 

next." Adieu, 1 am thine, Eliza affeiftion- 

alely, and cvcrlaftiiigly. 

YoRtCE. 



LETTER IX. 



IWifn to God, Eliza, it was poflible to pod-, 
pone thy voyage to India, for another year. 

For I am firmly pcrfuaded within my own 

heart, that thy huCband could never limit thcc 
with regard to time. 

I fear that Mr. B —has exaggerated mat 

ters. — I like not his countenance, liis abfolutcly 

killing. .'ihould evil befall thee, what will he 

not have to anfwerfor? I Itnownotthe being 
that will be dcfcrving of fo much pity, or that I 
Stall bate more. He will be an outcait , alien ■' 
in wbicheafe I will iie a father to thy children, 

say good airl ! therefore take no care about 

Aem. 

But, Jiiiza, if thou art fo very ill, A'lU put ofF 
all thoughts of returning to India thi-. year. - 

"Write to your hulbind icH him the truth of 

your'calc. — : If he is the generous, humane 

man you dcfcribc hiai to be, he cannot but a^ 

h6 
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ptaud your condwd. 1 «m credibly infan(i> 

et\, that hU repugnance to your living id England^ 
arifcs only From the dread which hai entered hi» 
brains, that ttioa mayeil run him in debt, beyond 
thy appcrintmenti, and that be mult difcharge 

tbem- that fuch a creature fiiould be facrificed 

for the paltry conftderation of a few hundreds i» 
too, too h»d I O my child that I could, with pfo> 
pricty indemnify him for every charge even to the 
laft mite, that thou haft been of to him ) With 
joy would I give him my whole fubfiflcnce. 

You owe much, I allow, to your hufband ■ ■ 
you owe fomething to appearwice», and the opinion 
of the world ; but trull mc, my dear, you owe 
much likewife to yourfclf.— — Retorn there- 
fore, from Deal, it you continue ill. - ■ I will 

prcfcribc for you, gratis-—— You arc not the 

firil woman, by many, 1 bare done fo for, wilii 
fucccl*s. I will fend far my wife and daughter 
and they Ihall carry you, in purfuit of health to 
the Montf elicr, the wells of Brancais, the Spa, OT 
whither thou wHt. Thou {halt direft them, and 
make parties of pleafurc in what corner of the 
world fancy points out to thee. We (hall fifh 



upon 



the banks of Arno, and lofe ourfelves in tlie 



fweet labyrinths of its valHes.— And then thott 
fbould'ft waible to us, as I have once or twioC 
heard ihoe.— •' I'm loft, I'm loH"— -but we 
Ihould find thee again my Eiiaa. ■ . " Of a Saiu 
lar nature to this, was your phyfician's prrferiptkint 
•« Ufc gentle exercifc, the pure fouthem anr of 
Frftncc, or milder Naples— —with the fociety of 
friendly gentle beings, " Senfiblc man I He en- 
tainly entered into your feelings. He knew the 
fallacy of medicine to a creature, wholJB iu:,nsi» , 

HAS ARISEN SBfiU THE APEUCTIOK OF HER UIWD. 
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3^n^ only, my dear, I f^arr you tnuft truft to, and 
have your reliance on ; may it gi<re you the health 
fo enthuliaftic a votary to the charming goddefs- , 
d6fsne». 

I honour you, Eliza, for keeping fecret fome 
things, whicli if explained, had been a panegyric 
on yourfelf. There is a dignity in venerable afflic- 
tion, which will not allow it to appeal to the world 
for pity, or rcdrefs. WeU have you fnpportcd 
diat charaOer, my amiable, philofophic friend I 
And, indeed, I begin to think you have as many 

Tirtuesasmyunde Toby's widow. ' — I don't 

mean (o kifinuate, huflcy, that my opinion ia no 
bttter founded than his was of Mrs. Wadman ; 
IWT do I conceive it poflible for any Trim to con- 
vince me it is equally fallacioiis.-— I am fare, 

while I have my rcafon it is not, Talking 

of widows — 'pray, Elifa» if ever you are 

ftich, do not think of giving yourfelf to fome 

^Vealthy Nabob Ijecaufe I dcfign to marry you 

myftflf.' ' ■ -My wife cannot live long— (he has 

fold all the provinces in France already and I 

know not the v^oman I thould like fb well for her 
fubftitnTc' as yourfelf. Tis true, I am ninety- 
five in eonflitntioR, and you but twenty five— ra- 
ther too great a difparity this f but What 

I want in youth, I will make up in wit and good 

humour- Not Swift fo loved his Stella, Scar-- 

TOn his Maintcnen, or "Waller hla Sachariffa, as I 
will love and fing thee my wife eleft ! All thofe 
namca eminent as they were, fliall give place to 
thine, Eliza, Tell me in anfwer to this, that you 
approve and honour the propofal, and diat yoa 
would (like the fpcflator's miftrcfs) have more 
j6j in putting on an old man's flipper than affgd- 
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ating with tlie gaycthc voluptaouE> and the young 

— Ailicu, my Siinplicia i 

Yours, 

Tristram^ 



LErrtR X. 

MY DEAR ELIZA ! 

IH AVE been wiihin the verge of the gates of 
deatli. 1 was ilhhe laft time! wrote to 

J'ou i and apprehenfive of what would be the con- 
bqueticc. My fears were but too w«U found- 
ed; for in ten niiimics afier I difpatchcd my let- 
ter, this poor fine fpun frame of Yonck,'» gave- 
way, and I broke a vcllel in ni]' breail, and could 
not Itop [be lofs of blood till four this morning. 
I have filled alt thy Indian handkerchiefs with it^ 
It came I think, from my heart ! I fell a- 
fleep, through weakiiefii. At Cm 1 awoke ; with the 
bofom of my Hurt Itceped in tears.. I dreamt 1 
was filling under the canopy of Indolence, and 
that thou c^meil into the room, with a (haul in 
thy hand, and told me, my fpirit had flown to- 
thee in the Downs, with tidings of my fate ; and 
that you. were come to adminilter what confota- 
tion filial ajFc^ioii could bellow, and to receive 

my parting breath and blefliag. With that 

you folded the (haul about my waitt anU keeJing,, 
fuppllcateil my aitention. I awoke; but in what- 
a frame! Oli ! my God! " But thou wilt num- 
ber my tears, and put Che m. all into thy bottle." 
— — Dear girl ! I fee the , — thJu art for ever prc- 
fent to my fancy, embracing my feeble kuee^, and 
raifing thy tine eyes to bid me be of comfort :--.and 
when 1 talk to Lydia, the words of l^iau^ as at> 
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tcred by thee, perpetually ring in my ears 

« Blefs w, even me alfo, my father !"— Bief- 

fitifl attend ihee thou child of my lieart ! 

My bleeding is quite flopped, at>d I feel the 
principle of life ftrong within mc ; fo be not a- 

larmed, Eliza 1 know I ftialldo well- I havt 

cacmy breakfaft with huHj^er; and! writetothcc 
with plcafurc arifmj; from that prophetic impref- 
fioii in my imagination, that " all will terminate 
to our heart's conient." Comfort thyfelf eternally, 
with this perfuafion, *' that the beft of beings (as. 
thou halt fwcetly expreflcd it)couId not, by a com- 
bination of accidents, have produced fuch a chaiM. 
of events merely to be the fource of niifery to the. 
leading perfon engaged in them." The obferva- 
tion was very applicable, very, good, and- very 
elegantly exprcfl'td- i wifli my memory did jus- 
tice to the wordir.g of it, — Who taught you the. 

art of writing fo fweetly^ Eliza? Tou have, 

abfolutely citalted it to a fcience ? When I am in 
want of leady cafli, and ill health will permit 
my genijis to exertiifelf, I fliall print your, letters^ 
as finilhed eUays " by an. unfortunate Indian 
lady." The ftyle is new i and would almolt be, 
a fufficient recommendation for their felling well 
without merit — but their fcnfe, and natural eafc,, 
and fpititisnot tobe equalled I believe in this fcc- 
tion of the globe ; nor, 1 will anfwcr for it, by any 
of your country women in yours. — I have (Iiewed 
your letters 10 Mrs. B — , and co half the literati in 
town. — You fliaJl ndt he angry with me for it, bc- 
.caufc Idoyouhonour by it.— You cannot imagine 
how many admirers your cpiftolary productions 
have gained you, that never viewed your external 
merits. lonly wonderwhere thoucould'ft acquire 
thy graces, thy goodnefs, thy accompli fhmcnts — 
fo coune^ed ! [o ediicated ! I^atuic hasj furdf - 
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ftuJied to mate *« her petuliar c«rc — fijltfioa 
art {and not in my eyes aionc) the bcft and faireft 

of all liis works. 

Atid 10 this is the laft letter thoa art tt» receive 
from nie : becaufc the Earl of Oiathatn (I read 
in the papers) is pit to the Downsj*and the 
wind, \ find, is fair. If Co — \>ktk<i woman ! take ay 

Jaft,laft farewell! Cheriih the remembrance 

of me ; think how I eftcem, nay how affeflion. 
atcly I lore thcc, and what a price I fet upon 

thee! Adieu, adiea ! and wfth my adico let 

me give thee one ftraighi rule of conduft, thai 
Aou haft heard from my lips in a thonfand fotms 

^but I concentre it in one word. 

Reverence Thtself. 

Adieu, once more Eliza ! May fto anguiOi of 
heart, plant a wrinkle on thy face, till I behold it 
again ! May no doubt or mifgivingB diflufb the 
ftrenity of thy mind, or awaten a paiirfal thought 
about thy children — for they are Yorick's — and 

Torick is thy friend for trcr! Adieu> adieu, 

adien ! - 

P. 3. Remember, tfcat Hope flierrfcni all jour- 

nies, by fwectening them fo fing (ny little 

ftanza on the fubjeft, with the devotion of an 
hymn, every moniing when thou arifeft, and thou 
wilt eat thy breakfaft with more comfortforit. 

Blcffings, reft, and Hygeia go with thee ! 
Maytl thou foon return, in peace and affluen- 
ce, to illoniiine my night 1 I SM^ and Qiall be, the 
lift to deplore thy lofs, and will be the Bril to 

congratulate and hail thy return 

Fare thee Well ! 

END Off THE fcETTEHS FROM TORICK T» ELIZA. 

* April, 7, 1767. 
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Shewing two things ; first, luhai a Rahelalc FfHair 
Langinus RabelaicUs is ; andfecsndijy homi ca^ 
vaiierly he begins his book. 

MYdear and thrice reverend brethren, a» 
well archbiiliops and biftiops, as the rest 
inferior clergy ! would it not be a glorious 
thing, if any man of getiiua and capacity amongft 
us for fuch a work, was fully bent withinTiimfelf 
to fit down rmmediately and compofe a through- 
fUtched fyftem of the Keruhpaedia, fairly fetting 
forth, to the bed of his wic and Hfemory, and col- 
lc61ing for tliat purpofe all that is needful to he- 
Known and UHderftood of that art ? Of what 

art, cried Panurge ? Good God ! anfwered Ixjngi- - 
nu3 (making an exclamation, but taking care at 
the fame time to moderate his voice) why, of the 
ait of making all kinds of your theological, hebdo- 
doraical, roftrummical, humdrummical what d'ye 

call 'cms. 1 will be (hot, quoth Epiftemon, if 

all this ftory of thine of a roafled horfe, is fimply 

no more than S Saufagcs, quoth Panurge.^ 

Thou haft fallen twelve feet and about five mche& 
below the mark, anfwered Epiftemon, furlhold 

them to be Sermons which faid word (as I 

take the matter) being but a word of low degree 
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for a book of high ihetpiic— Longinus Rabehticus 
wasforeminded touflier and lead into his diflerta- 
tion, with asmuch pomp and parade as he could 
a9brd : and for my own part, cither I know no 
more of Latin than my borfe, or the Kerulco- 
paedia is nothing but the art of making 'em.- —— 
And why not, quoth Gymnaft, of preaching them 

when we have done ? Believe me, deai fou!8> 

this is half in half — and iffoOit flcitfulbody would 
but put uiin a way to do this tofome tutie — ^Thou 
woold'st not have t^cTaeitnied f»ae\ji ^tteth 

Tribouhct, laugbiag. No^ nor nonW aekhcr^ 

quoth Gymnaft, crying. But what I meva, 

my friends, fap Longinus Rabelaicus (who is 
certainly one of the grcateft critic* in die wefteik 
woiJd, and as Rabclatc a fellov as ever <xiA«d^ 
vhat I mean» fays h£, iiucrrvptifig them both and 
reluming his difcourfe, is this : tkat if all tlie 
fi:)it(ercd ruies of the KerolEopaedia could be but 
once carefully coUe£ted into one co^ as thick 3» 
Eaniu'^'s head, and the whole deanly d^tfffccd— 
Pooh ! (Ijys Panurge, who felt himfetf s^griered^ 
and bAund up, contiHued IxMigiaus, by way of a 
rcgslar iDflitutCi and then put intojthe baads o£ 
every licenfed preacher in Great Britain and Ire* 
land, jud before be began to compo4c^I nQE»> 

taiah ;! deny it flatly, ijuotli Pasurge. 

What i anfwer'd Longiftus R^Uicut^ with A 
tbeKtsper ib the world. 
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In ^vhichtht render ivitlhegin tojvrm a judgment of 
•what an hisloricil, Jrnmatical, anecdotica!, alh^o- 
ricat, and comical kind of a -wort be hai got hold of. 

SOMENAS, who had to prcach'ncit Sunday 
(before God knows whom), knowing no- 
^ at all of the matter, was all this whrle at 
it as hard as he could drive'ih the very next room : 
— for having fouled two dean (beets of his own, 
2nd being quite {tuck f:\tl in the entrance upon his 
third general dlvifion, and finding himfelf unable 
to get either forwards or backwards with any 
grace — "Curfeit," fays he, (thereby excommuni- 
cating CTCry mother's fon who Ihould think dif* 
fcrcntly) " why may not a man lawfully call in 
for help in thb, as well as any other human emer- 
gency ?" So without any more argumen- 
tation, except darting up and nimmlng down 
from the top flielf but one the fecond volume of 

Clark iho' without any felonious intention 

in fo doing he had begun to clap me in 

(making a joint (irft j Hve whole pages, nine round 
paragraphs, and a dozen and a haff of good 
thoughts all of a row j and becaufc there was a 
confounded high gallery, was tranfcnbing it away 

like a little devil. Now, quoth Homenas to 

himfelf, the' 1 hold all this to be fair and fquare, 
yet if I am found out there will be the deuce and 
all to pay.- " Why arc ihe bells ringing back- 
wards, you lad ? What is all that crowd about, 

honeft man ?" Homenas was got upon 

Doftor dark's back, fir" " And what of 

that, my lad ?" '" Why, an plcafe you, he 
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hag broke Via neck and fraflured his flcnll, and 
befouled himfclf into the bargain, by a fall from 

the pulpit two ftoriea high." — ■ "Alas! poor 

Hoincnaa ! Homenas h^s done his bufinefs !— — 
Homenas will never preach more while brcaih 

ii in his body." No, faith, I flisll never again 

be able to tickle ir oiF as I have done. I may fit 
up whole winter nights baking my blood with 
hcAic waichings, and wrtie as folid as a Father 

of the Church or, I may fit down whole 

fummer days evaporating my fpirits iiito the fined 
thoughts, and write as florid as a motlier of it— 
■ itiaword,! maycompofe myfelfofFmy legs, and 
preach till I burlt ■■ -and when I have done, it 

will be worfc than if not done at all, — "Pray, 
«* Mr. buch-a-one, who held forth lafl: Sunday r" 
"Dr. Clark, I trdwj" fays one. 

*' Pray, what Dr. Clark ?" fays a fecond. — 

" Why, Homenas's Dodor Clark, <|uoth a third. 

•* O rare Homenas !" cries a fourth, " Your 

"fervant, Mr. Homenas," quoth a fifth. . — 

*Twillbe all over with me, by Heaven 1 may 

as well put the book from whertce I took it 
Here Homenas burft into a flood of tears, which 
falling down helter-flccher, ding-dong, without 
any kiud of intermilTion, for fix minutes, and 
almoft twenty-five feconds, had a marvellous cf- 
feft npon bis difcburfe ; for the aforefaid tears, do 
you miad, did fo temper the wind that was riGng 
upon the aforefaiddifcourfe,but falling fonthe moft 
part perpendicularly, and hitting the fpirits ' at 
right angles, which were mounting horizontally 
all over the furfacc of his harangue, they not only 
played the devil and all with the fublimiiy — but 
moreover the faid tears, by their nitrous quality, 
did fo.Bifrigerate, precipitate, and hurry down to 
the buttom of his foul all the uofavory particles 
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■wliicli lay fermenting (as you faw) in thcTmiddle 
■of his conception, that lie went on in the cooleft 

^nd chaftcft ftile (for a foliloquy I think) chat 
-ever mortal man uncred. 

" This is leally'and truly a very hard cafe," 
xontiiiued Hoinenas tohLmfclf— Panurge, bythe 
bye, and all the company in the next room hear- 
ing all along every fytiable he -fpoke i for. you 
jnuft know,' that notwithllanding Panurge had 
Opened his mouth as wide as he could for his 
blood, in order to give a round anfwer to Lon- 
_ginuB Rabdaicus's interrogation, which conclud- 
ed the lalt .chapiev — yet Homenas's rhetor ie had 
f Qured m fa JiL;c. a torrent, Oap-dani thro' the 
wainfcoatamongfl them, .and happening at thai 
uncritical crifis, when Panurge hadjuft put his 
ugly fac« into the above-faid pofture of defence 
— that he ftopt ftiort — he did indeed ; and tho' 
his head was full of matter, and he had fcrew'd 
up every nerve and mufcle belonging to it, till all 
cry'd crack again, in order to give a due projedlile 
force to what he was going to let£y full in Lon- 
ginus Rabelaicus's teeth, who fat over againit 
him — yet for all that he had the continence to 
contain himfeU'i for he flopt ihort, I lay, with- 
out uttering one word, except " Z ds" 

Many rcafons maybe afhgned for this; but the 
moll true, the moA drong,' the molt hydroltati- 
cal, and the moil philofophical reafon why Pan- 
urge did not go on was — that the foremen! ioned 
torrent ^\Aiodni-wn his voice, that he had none 
left to go on with — God help him, poor fellow I 
fohe ftopt fliort, (as 1 have told you before) and 
all the time Hotftenas was fpeaking, he faid not 
another word, good or bad, but ftood gaping, and 
flaring like what you pleafe — fo that ilie break, 
marked thus — which Homenas's grief had made 
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in At mtddle of his diTcoiirfi:, w^icli Ke could m 
more help than he could Sy — produced no otha 
change in the room where Longinus Rabdaicus, 
Epiflcmon, Gymnalt, TTiboulet, and nine or ten 
more honeft blades had got Kcmkopsediztng to- 
gether, but that itgare time to Gyrmiafl: to gire 
Pantii^ a good fquaftiing chtiefc under his double 
chin ; which Panurgc taking in good p:irr, and 
■aft a it wag meant bjr Gymnstft, he forthwith 
ftiut his mouth — and gently fitting down upon a 
Aool, though fomewbat excentricalty and out of 
neighbour's row, but liftcning, as atl ihc reft did, 
with might and mam, they pbinly and diftinflly 
heard every fyllable of what yoa wiH foidrccord- 
ed in the very nest chapter. 



END OF THE FKAGUENT' 
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